9 g 17 
2 ü N 
1 8 4 * __— 
4 | 
, . . 
” 4 ; 0 
by, 

15 IS & 


* * 


Conſiſting chiefly of Tranſlations from the 


OF THE 


PART III. 


1 n © 
_ Jauks HuTTox, Bookſeller, in Fetter- 


ne, over-againſt Weſt-Harding- Street. 
ON DCCXLY. 1 J I. „ 


O F 3p ce. 


oravian Brethren. 


1 
— 
— 
2 30 : 
#: » 8 
- . . 3 
747 - — Wl nc 
} 
mM 
; a; 
| | 7 
| J, 
* 
N 2 
| 4] 
2 
7 
7 
- 
. a 
—— — A or 4 . 
g ; N 
: 4 * 8 
* - P 
0 * 3 ” on Mo” 
, * f 1 : 
: 1 « 
F 8%. * 
42 s 7 
o 
& 8 12 * ; . 


N this Part ( dena) of our 1 
a good deal of Liberty has been taken, in diſ- 
penſing with what otherwiſe is cuſtomary and or 
namental ; and that for different Reaſons. - 
1. The Hymns are printed like Proſe: The 
Reaſon of this, as it will ſave Room, was, 1% 
prevent an unportable Bulk of the Hymn-book. 
However, to facilitate the finding of the Metre, 
not only the Tune is prefix d, but the ſeveral 
Lines are diſtinguiſhed by a capital Letter. 
2. As the Engliſh Tongue has ſcarce any Di. 
minutives, and yet they have a certain Elegance? 
and Effect both in Language in general, and in 
the German particularly, as implying not ſo much 
the Littleneſs, as the Dearneſs, Sc. of a Thing + 
Therefore we have ventured in fome Inſtances 10 
introduce the German Termination -lein.. . bat. 
our Tranſlation, as well as the Original, has Words 
noto and then from the Latin, Greek, Hebrew, 
needs no Apology, fince as it is obvious, that the 
Conciſeneſs and Neatneſs of the Expreſſion was the 
Inducement thereto, fo they are at the- ſame: Time 
lain *d underneath. . 
3. Out: of. Tenderneſs for the main Point, be 
ng more e faithfully the Dodrine of the Cons" 
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N c E. 
gation; we have frequently throughout (par 
Bale in the Augſburg-Confeſſion) admitted 


of more antique, proſaic, and leſs poliſh'd Diction, 


leſs flowing Cadence, &c., rather than Jr vetter 
at the Expence of the Senfe. | 

So much ſeem'd proper to mention, to exempt” 
this Book (which, tho* calculated for our own. 
Congregation, will no doubt. come into the Hands 


of Strangers) from the Imputation of 4 needleſs” 


Singularity. Now we only wiſh, that every Rea- 


der may alſo. feel ſomething of that ſolid and hap- 


Bottom, from whence theſe free, familiar, and. 


5 perhaps abrupt Aſpirations, both in the compoſing 


and uſing of them, do ſparkle. forth: And ſo coe 


commit this. Third Part of our Hymn-Book to the 
Providence. and Bleſſing of that dear Redeemer,. 


who with his ever-bleſſed Atonement, is vary 


| * the Subject a 


| E R N K 1 A. | 
PAG: 1. Line 3. read, .The Augſburg (or -Augaſlan* 


Confe on 8 P. 33. ſecond Col. Line 24, read, 


That ye. P. 36. ſecond Col. Line 26, add, Fuly15, 1747. 
P. 88 firſt Col. Line 32. Chaos, add, without Form. and - 
wa. P. "Or. firſt Col. e dele 8 
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HY M N 1. 5 
Compoſed out of the Augſburg Confe ron. ? 


From the German, N 2034. 


Pune: 


ARTICLE I. 
DO believe, that in 
Heav'n's throne Dwells 
One Divine Being alone; 

Who's call'd (as He himſelf 
explains) And truly is, Gov: 
and remains | 

2 Of like Duration, of 
Pow'r one, As God our Fa- 


ther, God the Son, And 


God the Holy Ghoſt like- 
wiſe: This Three one Di- 
vine Being 1s, 

3 Which 1s eternal, with- 
out Parts, Immenſe, al- 
mighty Pow'r exerts, His 


Wiſdom ne'er can meaſur'd 


be, Nor fathom'd his Be- 


| nignity. 
4 Maker, Preſerver of 


as well Things unſeen, as 


The Saviour? 1 Blud and Righteouſucſe 
the viſible. 


By the Word 
Perſon. is expreſt No Piece 
divided from the reſt ; 
5 Nor ſome mere pro- 
perty, which may Itſelf in 
if rent kind dif! . The 


Church by Perſon under- 


ſtands, What by itſelf ſub⸗ 
fiſting ſtands. 
PRAYER, 
O hely bleſſed Trinity 04 
F:ther ] warring under Thee ; 


God Holy Ghoſt ! thou being 


Guide; ” with God Son ' £0 
Side by Side. | 


ABD HKM. 

DO believe, fince Adam's. 
Fall, That Mankind are. 

by Nature all, Both Father, 
Mother, and each Child, 


B Nothing 
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Nothing but Sin,throughout 
-defil'd. 


Womb are fraught With 
Inclinations bad and naught; 
| Belief in God, on th' other 


04 Side, And God s true Fear, 


have in them dy'd. 

3 We can't be other- 
wiſe, 'tis ſure, No Human 
Heart's by Nature pure, 


And Nature's Pravity within 


Is really and truly Sin, 
4 Condemned under God's 
Wrath due; And fo what's 
not a Creature new, Thro' 
Water and the Holy Ghoſt, 
It muſt eternally 54 loft. 
i Nature 1s certainly not 
good, And what from our 
on Pow'rs hath flow'd, 
Inſtead of Virtue, can but 
de, © Selt- cheating, or Hy- 
| pocriſy. 
6 Our own Strength, with 
its beſt Acquiſt, Is to the 
Merit of Jeſus Chriſt, And 
the ſore Pains he did ſuſtain, 


A venomous 3 and 


Stain. 

| PRAYER, 

hy” Souls 8 alvation 1 cam- 
anit 7 o the Lamb's Wounds, 


and Sores and Saveat, Which 
did the New Birth for me 


gains When that dear crab 


for me „ 


2 They from the very 


ART: UL 


B'lieve, that God the 


Lord the Son, Be- 
came a Man, for Men un- 
done, He was born of a 
ſpotleſs Maid, To whom 

rabricl the News con- 
vey'd. 

2 And the two Natures, 
J believe, His own, and 
what He did receive, Since 
join'd inſep rably they are, 
Are now one Perſon, one 
Chriſt dear. 


3 True Man is He, true 


God the ſame, Born as an 
Infant without Name; He 
ſuffer d and was crucify d, 


Was dead, yea bury'd too 
beſide; 


4 That He might be an 
Off'ring clean, As well for 
the Orig' nal Sin, As for 
each actual Offence, And pa- 
cify God's Wrath intenſe. 

« Alfo that the ſame Chriſt 
did free Deſcend to Hell's 
Obſcurity, And the third 
Day, we know it plain, 
Roſe truly from the Dead 
again. 

6 And thereupon to Hea- 


ven He went, At God's 


right Hand, the Govern- 


ment Ofall the whole Crea- 
tion's State Ever to hold, 
he took. his Seat; 

7 Thacall Believers ever- 
more He thro* his Holy 
Spirit's Pow'r Himſelf may 

ſanctify, 


0 


and chear: This do 
do. | 

8. That he may Life com- 
municate To them, and 
Gifts, and Bliſs compleat ; 
And againſt Sin's vain Inſo- 


lence Shelter them by his 


own Defence. 


9 And that the fame 


Lord Chriſt ſo dear, Will 
openly return once here, To 
judge the Quick and Dead 
that O i. | 
PRAYER. 


Bet fo, Lord God! Amen 


we ſay. 
ART. 

1 DO believe, no Child 

of Man, Either his Sin's 
Remiſſion can, Or Righte- 
ouſneſs before God get 
Thro' his own Merit, Works, 
or yet 
can make; But we for je- 
fus Chriſt his ſake, The 
Abſolution, and to pals 
Fore God as righteous, 
have by Grace, 1255 

3. Thro' Faith; and tru- 
ly ſuch a Faith, Which 
clearly views Chiiſt's Blood 


and Death, And Pardon of 


Offences done, And Righte- 
ouſneſs finds there alone; 

4 Which ſo eternal Life 
from 'Thee Accepts, O 
God! as given free: *Tis 


pleaſe. 
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lanCufy,. renew, N ' 
th He 


teouſneſs Thou wilt im 
pute, which can Thee 
5 To be ſav'd, for ſome 
Skill doth call; In the Word 
gratis it lies all. 15 
by PRAYER. 5 
My dear Lord Feſus ] haue 
Thanks juſt, To whom Re- 
demption Pains did coſt. 


ART. Yo cot wn 
A ND ſince not one of 
A human Kind, Could. 
of himſelf Faith's Way e'er. 
find, Therefore an Office is 
ordain'd By God, of Preach- 
ing to that End, id 
2 Which is what we the 
Goſpel call; The Sacra- 
ments are join'd withall : . 
Thro' which Means tis his 
Will, we know, The Holy 


| | | _ Spit to beſtow. 
2 Thro' Satisfaction he 


3 *Tis he works Teh ans 


cordingly In Men's Hearts 


by the Miniſtry, And hear- 


ing of the Goſpel ſweet, 


ſees meet. ELIAS 
4 That is the Goſpel, 


Where and when he himſelf. 


which makes known Ant 
teaches, that the Cauſe a-- * 1 


lone, Why God to us ſuch - - 
Grace doth ſhew, Chriſt's. 
Merits is, not what we do; 

5 And that this tod be- 
liev'd ſhould be. Therefore 


wie can't with thoſe agree, 


B 2 | ha - 


. 


Who without th' outward 


Word, avow One's private 
thought and Care will do. 
PRA VER. 
Dear Holy Ghoſt ! to Thee 
are due Eternal Thanks and 
Praiſe, that Thou Didſt once 
fo ſpeak with us accord, 


| What fhould we do, hadn't 


ve that Word 4 


. 

1 DO believe, whoe'er 
hath Faith, Is mov'd 

thereby to good Works Path 


And to good Fruits, and wil- 


ling ſtands For God's ſake 
to all God's Commands. 

2 Butin Well-doing muſt 
be ſeen, That we don't truſt 
at all therein, As ſomewhat 
which could merit Grace, 
2 Pardon of our Treſpaſ- 

es: Fo 


3 Since Righteouſneſs, : 


and all we have, We for 
the Saviour's fake receive, 


And are but uſeleſs Servants 


ill, If we ſhould all things 
right fulfil, | 
4 The Fathers teach with 
one Accord, Ambroſe for in- 
ſtance has this Word, That 
*tis by God concluded on, 
If thou believ'ſt on Chriſt 
the Son, . 

5 That thou ſhalt then 
Salvation Obtain, and this 
thro' Faith alone, And with- 
out thy Deſert or Deed, Art 
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from all Sins abſolv'd and 
freed. I | 
PRAYER. 
Aloſt auillingly, dear God 
and Lord; Grace for this 


light Command afford, To be 


a good and happy Child; 
Thoughts of Reward we'll 


glad up yield. 5 


ART. VII. 
Believe too, throughout 
1 all Days A holy Chri- 
ſtendom there was, ITh' Aſ- 


ſembly of Believers pure, A 
Church, which is and ſhall 


endure. 

2 In this the Goſpel is 
preach'd true, And after the 
Direction too Of the ſame 
Goſpel on this Head, The 


Sacraments diſtributed. 


3 For that can well ſuf- 
ficient be In this Time for 
true Unity Of the whole 
Chriſtian Church, hat Men 
Unanimous in this remain; 

4 That they after its pu- 
reſt Aim And Senſe, the 
Goſpel ſtill proclaim, And 


after the Word's true In- 


tent Adminiſter each Sacra- 

ment. | 
5 Nor need it for true 
Unity In Chriſtendom in- 
ſiſted be, That Ceremonies, 
which Men frame, Should 
in all Places be the ſame. 
6 One Body, Sp'rit en- 
Joins Saint Paul, 
One 


ikewiſe 


and 
Tod 


"lt 


dear! 


one Hope of that high Call 
Whereto ye're call'd, one 
Lord, one Faith, And al- 
ſo one Baptiſmal Bath. 
PRAYER. 
O all-aſfſiſting Lord 17 ( 
ow goes thy fait 
ful Heart fo far, As in the 
Mode to condeſcend, I, but 
the Sheep howe'er are gain d. 


ART. VIII. 


4 1 T EM, altho' by Chri- 
ſtendom, This properly 


in th' Mind doth come, 
Th Aſſembly gen'ral of 
fuck Men, Who're truly 
faithful, holy, clean: 
"I # Yet ſince in this Time, 
as is clear, The Company 
of th' Godly are From Hy- 
pocrites, falſe Chriſtians, 
yea Such who ſin openly, 
not free; 

3 Therefore the Sacra- 
ments are yet Of Force and 
Virtue as compleat, Whe- 


ther the Prieſt, who them 


applies, Be a good Man, 
or otherwiſe. 


4 Hence Chriſt to his Diſ- 


ciples ſays, More than one 
Phariſee has Place, And fits 
in Mojes' Seat. So here 


The Donati ſt doth greatly 


err. 


PRAYER, 
Dear Lord! avhen I but 


juſt loc back, How little 
vc uting Tong didf make In 


there, 
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thy Days, ewho in r Office flood, 
Ie cures my Hann Mood. 


ART. IX. Ye 

F Baptiſm our Belief 

is this, It truly neceſ- 
ſary is, Since God there- 
by to Sinners Race Has 
thought fit to hold forth 

his Grace. 

2 And hence the little 


Children we Baptize in Je- 


ſu's Death moſt free; Them 
to the Lord we thus preſent, 
Who then a Child ſees ** 5 
Content. 

3 Therefore all thoſe are 
in the wrong, Who 'gainſt 
baptizing Infants young, 
Such Doctrine utter, as if 
this Were done uofaly, and 
amiſs. | 

n | 

Ye 375 Three Perſons do 
baptize,” What the Lamb's 
Perſon as bis Prize. With 
his own Blood once purchaſed 
hath; Ye dip the ares in 
Jeſu s Death, | 


ART: ©: 8 

F the Lord's holy Sup: 

per we Teach and be- 

lieve moſt willingly, That 

under Bread and Wine uſed - 

Jeſu's true Body 

and Blood are | 
2 Are preſent in that Feaſt, 

and that They're given and 

receiv'd thereat; 3 that 
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Which ſays, tis only a mere 


Sign. * 


PRAYER, 


May God be praiſed. and 
ador'd, Whoavould to us ſuch 


Grace afford, To eat and 


drink his Fleſh and Blood. 


Ewvermore. give it us, Lord 


God! 
ART. XI. 


II/ E teach, Confeſſion 


hath its Place, And 


in the Church its Fitneſs 


has: And private Abſolu- 


tion ſo Remaineth ſtill in 


Practice due. | 
2 Continue and drop not 


ſuch uſe; But that a Man 


his Head confuſe, By ſtri- 
ving to remember all His 


Sans, no Law for this doth 
© SR | 


3 Eſpecially ſince it tran- 
ſcends Man's Skill, how of- 
ten he offends To know, 
as it in Words moſt clear 


Doth in the nineteenthPſalm 


appear. 
PRAYER, | 
Dear God! what Eaſe 


unto a Child, Who for Grace 
thirfteth, would it yield, Were 


but a Windiwv in his Breaſt ; 
Since be ne'er thinks enough 


con feſt. 8 
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we can't that Doctrine join, 


. 
Introduction. 


4 [7 Hoever after Bap- 


tiſm's Bath Again in 


the Mire wallow'd hath, 
Should as a Swine and Dog 
indeed Without the Door 
be thruſt with ſpeed, 205 


2 As Peter paints it very 


bad; Yet ſuch a Dog, who 


hath been made A Sheep 
of Chriſt once thro* free 
Grace, The Wolf it to de- 
vour aſſays. 

3 When now the Sheep 
in great Alarm And Pain 


at that ſo woful Harm And 
Death, which *fore its Eyes 
it ſees, Directly tow'rds the 


Shepherd flees ; 


4 Then is He ſoon to 


Pity driv'n, And to the Ser- 
vants Charge is giv'n, That 
none ſhall caſt a frighted 
Lamb Away, or it ſevere- 
ly damn. 
5 For a Sheep for return- 
ing back, Shall never a free 
PaiJport laek,) A penitent 
poor coming Child, Soon 


gets his Sins Remiſſion mild, 


moe Zh 
6 Know, that the ſo call- 
ed Penitence Implieth in its 


proper Senſe, That for his 


Sin one wails and grieves, 


And Terror and Diſtreſs 


perceives; 
7 And that one notwith-- 
ſtanding this Believing on 
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no more can fall. 


the Goſpel i is, And on the 


But that ſame Husband kind 


Abſolution free, That Sins alone, Whoſe Cheeks with 


already pardon'd be, 


8 Since thro' our Saviour 


Chriſt indeed Already Grace 


is purchaſed; This Faith 


does therefore chear the 


Heart, 
Smart. 

9 Amendment then well 
forward goes; AMan breaks 
of from Sins, and ſhews, 


And pacify it in its 


What Fobn required, the 
Fruits due Which on Me- 


tanga enſue. 


10 Here we refute moſt 
fitly can, Thoſe who affirm, 
a pious Man In all his Life 
(Saint 
Pet-r they to Mind don't 
call.) — 

11 Thoſe alſo err, who 


teach, that they Who after 
Baptiſm lapſe, ne'er may 


Or can get Abfolution more. 
(Yet that Corinthian found 


| a Door.) 


12 They ene ert who 
in ſuch Senſe Interpret this 


Word Penitenee, As to urge 
Penance, Amends done, Not 


Faith at th' Abſolution. 
PRAYER. 


Dear Mother-Heart, God 
Holy Ghoſt ! Didft Thou not 


lend thy Aid, (Thou Anbau- 
eft) 'Gainſt my indwelling 
Miſery, I could ſecure no Mo- 
ment be ; 


2 


bloody Sweat ran down, Ha, 
earn d both for my Heart a 


Guard, And Grace when I 


ſome where have err d. 


ART. XI. 
eee th* Uſe of 
Sacraments We teach, 
and all the Flock aſſents, 


That they're not Signs, juſt 


to declare We of tke Chri- 
ſtian Party are 

2 But that they're Signs 
of ſuch a Sort, Which viſi- 
bly to us import, How 


God is towards us inclin'd, 


Wherein we read his Heart 
and Mind. : 

3 Thereby is Faith and 
Confidence In us made 
ſtronger, more intenſe, And: 
if Defect in this we ſpy, 
"Tis then reviv'd again 
thereby | 

4 They lewis Faith 
ſo preſuppoſe, That one no 
Comfort from them knows, 
Nor right can uſe them all 
his Life, Unleſs he in them 
has Belief. 

PRAYER. 

Now to the Holy Ghoſt we 
pray For Faith, which doth 
itſelf diſplay In th' ufing of 
each Sacrament, Since elſe 
tbey are no Nouri ſiment. 


w 
1 * 
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ART., MV. 
IN CE God a God of 
Order is, Therefore 
there can no Doubt ariſe, 
But in Church-Government 
no leſs Than elſewhere, Or- 

der doth him pleaſe. 
2 Not ev'ry one, it fol- 
Shall preach 
and Sacraments diſpenſe, 


Ere to this Office he a 
Call Hath gotten from the 
| Church withall. | 


PRAYER. 
Tone of the Has Jſenu 


forth Men, Who're in thy 
| Houſe and Vineyard ſeen So 


willing, that we can be free 
To conſecrate them quite to 


Thee, 


ART. XV. 
Hurch - Conſtitutions 
good and fair Which 


made by Men's Contriv- 


ance are,, And do the Con- 


{cience grieve no way, To 


ſuch we juſtly Honour pay: 

2 Ev'n tho' but Order's 

ſought by theſe, And the 

whole Congregatin'sPeace, 

Sundays and Holidays de- 

creed, And more belong - 
ing to this Head. 


3 Yet this Proviſo muſt. 


be join'd, Tliat Conſcience. 
threaten'd or confin'd Ne er 


be, as if ſuch Things in- 


deed Were to Salvation of 
ſome Need. 


4 If any of Traditions 
will And human Rules talk 
in ſuch Stile, As if they to 
propitiate, Or God's Grace 


merit, were of Weight, 
5 Of this Suggeſtion we 
muſt ſay, That to the Go- 


ſpel's Light and Ray, And 
Faith in Jeſus Chriſt, *tis 
quite And moſt directiy op- 
polite. © 
- 5, BRAY IE. 

Dear Father ! be thou 
praiſed new, That thou no 
more doft Oe us ſo, As in 


the Tewiſh Temple's Days ; 
But leav'ſt to Steward i- 


Freedom Place. 


When now ſuch wiſe and 
prudent are, For taking of thy. 


Church due Care; O then a 


great Thing tis confeſt. Give | 
Stewards 3 at, 


leaſt. 
RT. VI. 


F Civil Government, 


and all The Sanctions 


of the Temporal Supreme 
and Under - Rulers, teach 
And think our Pcople all 


and each; 


2 That God all worldly. | 


Magiſtrates, Whote Office 
"tis to govern States, Good 


Laws and Order to provide, 


Himſelf. hath made and dig- 
nify'd. 


3 So that a real Chriſtian 
Man, A Prince or Judge or. 
Ruler can Both be, and his 


Charge 


Charge too fulfil, Nor there- 


fore be condemn d of III. 


4 They alſo can, by the 


Rule good Of the in 1 4 
Age allow'd Common and 


ſpecial Rights and Laws, 
Decide each (Varrel and 
each Cauſe 

5 Likewiſe not bear the 
Sword in vain; On Evil- 
doers inflict Pain; And in 


a righteous War apply T' 


Almighty God for Victory. 
6 He who in this World 
ſells and buys, Takes anim- 


poſed Oath, enjoys Goods 
of his own, has Wife and 


Child, Is not hereby with 
Sin defil'd. 
7 (But that no one may 


here ſuſpect, As if we did 


gainſay direct By our Con- 
feſſion, what's averr'd To 


his Diſciples by our Lord; 


8 Therefore obſerve, that 
to this Day, Such who're in 


the Diſciples Way, Do loſe, 


as Doctor Luther ſings, 
Life, Wife, and Children, 


and all Things.) 


9 And who in thoſe Par- 
ticulars Perhaps ſtill ſome 


Infringement bears, "Tis 


Circumſtances this. require, 
Not that Perfection be rais'd 
higher, 

10 For the Perfection 
doth conſiſt In Faith alone 
in Jeſus Chrift, Which Re- 
verence and Worſhip right 
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For our dear God doth foon: 


excite. 


11 For 'tis no outward 2 
worldly Thing The Goſpel 


fain to paſs would bring ; 
But 'tis an inward Thing, 
whereto The Goſpel hath 


its Aim and View, 
12 A Life eternal, Righ- 
 teoufneſs Within theHeart's 


moſt deep Receſs; It o'er- 


turns not Society, Leaves 


Government and Wedlock 
free. 


13 Yea has acknowledg d 


theſe God's Will; And on- 
ly would therewith inſtill, 
That each, with Chriſtian 


Charity, Diſcharge his Cal- 


_ carefully. 


4 Therefore the Chri- 
| lian, Church ſhall free To 
Magiſtrates obedient be, Her- 


Homage from the Heart be 
ſhewn, Doing what they 
like to have done. 

15 It is ſuppoſed, that 
they aſk nought Which can- 
not without Sin be wrought: 
For in that Caſe, we muſt 


obey God more than what. 


all Men may fay. 
PRAYER. 
Since Thou, Lord eſis 
Chriſt, haſt been Thy/elf a 
right good Citizen 3 Grant, 
that Diſciple” s Duty ne er, 
And Citixen s, may inten- 


ere, 
ART: 


4 * 
Þ ö 6 
; 
4 
* : U 
EF 
"Fi 
| 
£ 


% aA of: id 


ART. XVII. 


I DO believe, a Time 


ſhall be, When my Lord 


Feſus viſibly At the laſt Day 


to judge will come, And all 


the Dead ſhall leave their 


Tomb. | 
2 Th' Elect, and all who 
do believe, Into eternal Life 
have Leave To enter, and 
without all Woes, Enjoy a 
Bliſs which no End knows; 
3 But thoſe who're wick - 
ed and profane, And De- 
vils too, go into Pain, Eter- 
nal Puniſhment in Hell As 
ſcabby Sheep to bear and 
feel. 8 Lo 
4 We blame then thoſe, 
Who teach and vent, That 
whoſo into Hell is ſent, Or 


Man or Devil, muſt not ſo 


Eternal Torment undergo. 


'-6 *'Tis alſo a fanatick _ 


Dream Of Jewiſh Minds, 
and only them, That the 
firſt Reſurrection brings 


Such wordly Realm and 


State of Things, 

6 Wherein the Saints, 
the godly all, With over- 
bearing Power ſhall In their 


. F | Turn ſeek to get the Sway, 
And raze the Wicked quite 
; 8 6 1 away, . 


PR AYE Re 


his. Heart, . Can in ſuch 
Thoughts take any Part ; As 


after Eafter forty Days, 


None æuho hath Jeſus in 


Mia the Millennium- fo n 
his Caſe. . CBE 


ART. XVIII. 
Oncerning free Will we 
allow, That Man as 
daily Fact doth ſhow, Still 
in ſome Meaſure really An 
Option hath, a Wall that's 
free : | 

2 He can in Outwards 
well behave, Can of two 
Things chooſe which he'l! 
have, So far as mere good 
Senſe doth go, A Matter 
to approve and know 3 

3 And yet without the 
Help and Grace Of th' 
Holy Ghoft, till he takes 
Place, The Man's not able 
God to pleaſe, Fear, love, 
and truſt in him always, 


4 Nor from his Breaſt to 
The evil Luft, 


ſeparate 
which is innate 3 But this 
is poſſible alone Thro' th' 
Holy Spirit to be done, 

5 Whothro' God's Word 


beſtowed is. For Paul ons 
time ſpeaks on this wiſe, 


The nat'ral Man, while he 
does live, Can of God's 
Spirit nought receive, 55 

6 And that it plainly may 
be ſeen, That nothing new 


I ſay herein, Hear Auſtin's 


Words, which very clear 


Of free Will in one Book 


appear: bee 
7 We do confeſs, 1 


1 Collett on 


he goes on In the third Hy- 
pognoſticon) *© 'That there's 


< a Will in ſome ſort free, 


4: Inn all the human Pro- 


66 gen 

8 20 For they've ſtill na- 
< turally all An Intelle& 
in general, And Reaſon, 


| © which indeed, tis own'd, 


* 'To treat with God is un- 
«* fit found. 

9. They cannot from 
the Soul's deep Source, 
Fear and love God; 
in the Courſe Of th' 
** outward Life they can, 
wwe ſee, Chooſe bad or 
* good extempore, 

10 © The good which 
«© Nature can fulfil, To act 
“ and work, or elſe ſtand 
«« ſtill, Eat, drink, onNeigh- 
© bours caſt an Eye, Dreſs 
© and undreſs, build, Wed- 
lock try, 

11 © Follow a Trade, 
* and in ſuch Kind Do uſe- 
© tul Things, as they're in- 
„ cln'd; Still granting, 
ce that nought without God 


cc 


| ©© Subſiſts, but from and 
8 © thro? him flew'd. 


12 Likewiſe a Man 
“ hath a free Choice To 
© a& ſome Wickedneſs or 
* Vice; Worſhip-an Idol, 
* ſome oneftrike! ne 


. 


8 Pl a 
'* q ; 
1 ” 
OS 
"IVC. 
„ 


and many more aa 4 
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Be thank'd, Lord! that 

with Heart's Delight I can 


«will, aubat fore Thee is 
night; 3 Tet that nought elſe 
J may do ſtill, Dear God! 


ab and traff not my 


| Will. 


ART, XIX. 
C Oncerning th' Origin 
of Sin We teach: Al- 


tho' the Hand Divine All 
et Nature did at firſt create, 


And ſtill upholds each N 
ture's State; 

2 Vet hath the will per- 
verſe ſuch Might, In a had 


Mind, who doth God flight, 


As ſinful Luſts to'work and 
move, So as the Devil's 
Will did prove; 

3 Who, ſoon as God off | 
from him took His Hand, 


from him did turn and look, 


Unto what's ill, Chriſt vos . 
tifies Therefore: har oy his 
own he lies. 5 
PRAT 1575 
Alone then Satan and his, 
may To «wn Will live, and 
it obey ; My Will and State 
to his Hands quite, Who's the 
Babe's* Guardian, I commit. 


ART. +: 
OW ſince the Goſpel 
Y* ſhines with Power, 
Men talk fo. ſenſsleſly no 
9 a rank xi. 25 
; More. 
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more, That Works alone 
ſufficient are Fore God to 
make us juſt and clear. 

2 Thro' Faith and Works 
combin'd, tis ſaid, For th” 
heav'nly Realm we're righ- 
teous made; Which ſaying 
doth more Comfort give, 

Ihan if one at bare Works 

did drive. 

3 Vet ſince Faith's Dor- 
trine, tho' indeed ' Mong 
Chriſtians the chief Point 
and Head, Had long not 
rightly urged been; Hence 
did our Anceſtors teach 

plain: 

4 Firſt, that not any Work 
of ours Us unto Peace with 
God reſtores, Purchaſes 
Grace, or Sin's Releaſe ;— 
But Faith attains theſe Pur- 
poles, 

5 When one ballevesthat 


God's Wrath is turned back, 
Who's the one Mediator 
meet Twixt God and us 
in Sin's hard Strait. 

6 Should any think, he 
can do this, And merit 
Grace, by Works of his; 
Againſt the Goſpel he to 
God, Deſpiſing Chriſt, doth 
ſeek a Road. 

5 The Doctrine of Be- 
lief is plain In many Places 
of Paul ſeen; By Grace 
ye re ſav'd, (we now re- 


2 


for e s ſake Alone 


of Flymns. | 
hearſe Epheſians ſecond, the 


eighth Verſe,) 

8 Only thro' Faith, and 
that doth riſe Not from 
yourſelves, God's Gift it is, 
Not out of Works, that 
Cauſe to boaſt For ev'ry 
Man be wholly loſt. 

9 And that we here have 
fram'd or choſe No novel 


ſenſe, Auguſtin ſhews, Who | 


often on this Subject treats, 


For inftance, one this Sen- 
tence meets : 


10 NotWorks but Faith 


inChriſt alone BringsGrace, | 


and us before God s Throne 
Makes righteous ; ſo his 
Book doth ſay De ſpiritu 


& Litera. 


II ͤAltho' this Doctrine 
be deſpis'd, When heard 
by Men unexercis'd With Þ 


Trials, *tis, we find, with 


Haſte By poor affrighted | 


Hearts embrac'd. 
12 'The Conſcience ſeek- 
eth Reſt and Peace; By 


Works it cannot theſe poſ- 
ſeſs; But when God's Pro- 


miſe it believes, And that 


as Certain | ruth conceives, | 
13 That it has for Chriſt 


Jeſus' ſake A loving God; 
it then doth take Courage; 
when juitify'd by Faith, A 


Man Peace alſo with God 


hath. 
4 80 


— — — — — - 2 © _fraje, '. Af Load ot? 


hs uo hole, 5 
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that he his Sin's Releaſe, 
And Grace with Chriſt ob- 
tained has, 

21 And who doth to 
Chriſt's Glory now, Of God 


14 So to his Romans Saint 
Paul ſays. This Comfort 
yet in former Days Was in 
ſuch Meaſure not preach'd 
clear; Then Conſciences 
thus guided were, | 

15 That all muſt thro? 
our Works be ſought; 80 
People many of theſe 
wrought, One to a Cloy- 
ter thro* Smart ran, Ano- 
ther ſome Taſk elſe began. 

i6 Ev'ry one ſought for 


| Grace and Eaſe, And how 


God for his Sins t' appeale ; 
But many of them at laſt 
found, No Help did grow 
upon ſuch Ground. 

17 Therefore it was high 
time tunſiſt, And preach the 
Faith in Jeſus Chriſt, That 


all might know, that what 


Faith eyes, Without Deſert 
God's pure Grace is. 

18 But here obſerve, that 
we take Care, That Faith's 
Diſtinction to declare, 
Which comes in Devils 
from Knowledge dry, And 
in bad Men from Levity, 


19 Where one the Paſ- 
ſon's Story all Believes of 


Courſe, in Doubt won't 
call, And that 'tis like, as 


Creeds do ſay, Chriſt from 
the Dead roſe the third 


Day. 


20 Buta believing Chri- | 


ſtan Man Ils he, to \ whom 


it is Amen, And Truth, 
2 


* 


plain, 
Atheiſt Faith in this Arti- 


Almighty ſo much know, 
That he is his God full of 
Grace, Whom he invokes 
in all Diſtreſs; 

22 Who no more like 
the Heathen Train, Lives 
without God, ſince tis moſt 
Both in Satan and 


cle is miſs'd, 

23 Pardon of Sins, this 
they mock at, Hence they 
Almighty God do hate, 
They for no Good from 


that Hand look, Whence 


alſo they dog t him in- 
voke. 
24 Suitably to What we 
repeat, The Scripture treats 
of Faith compleat, Mean- 


ing ſuch Knowledge by no 


means Thereby, as Devils 


and bad Men's. 
25 Th' Epiſtle to che 
Hebrews ſpeaks, Right 


Faith within it always takes 
A Hope and Confidence, 
which we Fix on God's 8 
Promiſe ſteadily; 

26 Ard Auſtin alſo hath 
this Note, 'That by the 


Word Belief we ought 

Truſt in God's Grace to 

underſtand, That we've a 

N Lord obtain'd ; 
QC 27 Not 
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27 Not as Satan and all 
this Rout, Who Death and 


Hell from thence ſuck'd out, 


When by the Conſequen- 
ces he Muſt own this a 
true Hiſtory. 

28 We at the ſame time, 
ſecondly, Do teach, Good 
Works muſt and ſhall be, 
Yet not that one thereon 
rely, And think God's Fa- 
vour bought thereby. 

20 But what one does, 
and can, always From Love 
to God and to his Praiſe Is 
done, Sin's Pardon all the 
while Faith doth receive 
from free Grace ſtill. 

30 When thro” the Faith 


in Jeſus Chriſt, The Holy 


Ghoſt us to aſſiſt Is giv'n; 
then is the Heart made fit 


To do what fore the Lord 


is right. 

31 For 'till then, want- 
ing th' Holy Ghoſt, "Tis 
too weak, all Attempts are 
loſt, Since in the De- 
vil's Pow'r it dwells, Who 
Mature unto Sin 1mpells. 

32 Therefore one plain- 
ly might behold, 'That the 
Philotophers of old, When 
they did undertake and 
ſtrive Like decent worthy 
Men to live, | 

33 Have not been able 
it tefe&t; Inſtead of what 
they did project, Virtue, 
into Sins of groſs Kind Have 


fallen, which could not be 
ſcreen'd. 

34 So with all People it 
muſt go, Who without 
ſtanding in Faith true, And 
not being by the Spirit led, 
Thro' their own Strength 
think to proceed. 

35 Dear Friends, of Fait! 
ne'er be it ſaid, That it 
doth from good Works diſ- 
ſuade; But rather praiſe 
it, which firſt now Them 
CY right, and helps to 

0. 1 ET 

36 It alſo ſhews, how 
they're attain'd ; 
that ye well may under- 
ſtand, Obſerve once more, 
where Jeſus Chriſt, Where 
Faith as yet doth not ex- 
iſt : EE 

37 The human Nature 


there all o'er, A wretched 


Creature is and poor, Fer 
good Works too low-ſunk 
by far; She neither can 
make a right Pray'r ; 

38 Heaps in her Calling 
Sin on Sin, In Troubles 
can't herſelf reſign, Cannot 


obey, her Neighbour love, 


Nor againſt Luſts victorious 


prove. 3 
39 Such high and right 


ood Works are done In 
Jeſus* Strength, in that a- 


lone; As he doth (Jen 
the fifteenth) ſnew, With- 


out me yocan nothing do. 


PRAYER, 


Which 


CLASS: © 90. FP 
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PRAYER, 
But with Thee, moſt be- 


ed God 1 To do Works, 
oth no Feft include. 
8 ith him, who on thy Side 


I hold 


Gainſt Sin, N orla, Devil, 
7 th abide. | 


ART: XXI. 


A S touching th' Honour 
A which mong Men 
o the Saints hath eſta- 
8 blih'd been, Here we in 
deed do teach ſo far, That 
Saints in Mind 
ſhould bear; | 


one the 


2 That it t'aſſiſt our Faith 
may ſerve, Whatever we 


in them obſerve, HowGrace 


them ſeiz'd, and in them 


wrought, How Faith them 


thro* all Trials brought; 


3 That ſo in that Vo- : 


cation we, Where us the 
Saviour call'd to be, God- 


lily their Example may And 


1weetly follow to this Day. 
4 But that one to them 
Worſhip give, Or in Straits 
aſk them to relieve, Of this 
tie Bible nothing ſays; That 
knows of but one Throne 


of Grace: 


5 One Mediator, clear 
it is, 
doth well ſuffice, Thereto 
was Chriſt appointed free, 
The whole World's only 
Saviour he. 


Twixt Men and God 


6 He's the one Prieſt in 
Heaven's Height, And with: 
his Sire the Advocate; He 
alſo promis'd hath alone, 
That he will hear our ev'ry 


Moan. 


7 This is the higheſt Li- 
turgy, That one adore and 
ſeek to Thee In all Need, 
who our Peace didfl gain, . | 


Cho Rus. 


Lord Feſus Chriſt, true God 


and Man! 

8 By John it hath de- 
clared been, Suppoſing 
any one ſhould fin, That 
with the Father in ſuch. 
caſe, Jeſus as Advocate he 
has. 

Sf Ts 5 a 

Thanks to the Goſpel be 
for now, When I do pray, I. 
but ſpeak fo : Think, Father 
dear | vhat I'm . I thy 
oVwN Jon's Concern thr ough > 
out. 


> AT; ARE 
HIS is the Doctrine's 
Sum we hold, As it 
to th' Evangelick Fold, For 
Chriſtian Information right, 
And for Soul's Comfort, 
once was writ; | 
2 Which, Reformation 
in Faith's Way T'efteR, 
hath in good Part its Sway 
Obtain'd now for two hun- 
"4 | dreck 
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dred Years. 

ſtale appear s. 
3 The Holy Ghoſt us 
therein keep, Till Chriſt 


To us it never 


1—— 2 


again comes to his Sheep, 
And ope it to us more and | 
As Chriſtendom's 


higher, 
Needs do require. 


23. 
Germ. No 1682, 


Tune: The Lamb's Blood and bis 
Nail: prints dear. 


H! my dear Hearts- 
beloved Lamb! What 
Love have I poſſeſſed, Since 
thou by thy Gear Croſs's 
Stem, Me happily haſt 
e 

2 Thy Blood, thy Blood 
the Deed has wrought, That 
won me to the Saviour; 
Elſe had I never on thee 
thought, Nor come to thee 
for ever. 

3 Scarce did I clear my 
Mis'ry ſee, But Blood was 
alſo named By thy dear 
Sinner Company, Which 
all my Heart inflamed. 

4 My conquer'd Heart 
was melted ftraight, In 
Floods of Tears I fainted ; 
A Foretaſte had I at his 


Feet, And nothing more 1 


wanted. 
5 To me the Blood, Je- 
hovah's Blood, Which on 


* 


Mount Calw'ry flowed, Was 
then the ſole and higheſt 


Good, And 'twas on me be- 8 


ſtowed. 
6 I faw me in the wound- 
ed Space, The .Spear for 


me had graved; And knew ; 


me call'd among the Race 


Thro' free Election ſaved. £ 
7 I faw from out the | 


Lanced Side, The Stream- 
ing Blood and Water; There 
all my Happineſs I ſpy'd, 
With Joy and Holy Rap- 
ture. On 

8 Is't poſſible a Child ſo 
poor, So foon ſhould find 


Salvation ? Who cold and 


dead knew ſcarcely more, 
Than Sin without Ceſſa- 
tion. | 

9 But 'twas th' appoint- 
ed Day of Grace, Ihe 


Time to ſave commenced; 


My Heart tranſported, was 
in Blaze Thro' what th 


Blood diſpenſed. SR 


10 The Kindling Fire 
im mediate flam'd ; Thy ten- 
der Dealings o'er me My 
Silence brake, and me con- 


ſtrain d To go and witne!s 


for thee, 


11 


"ue 


Collection 
11 I ſaid; the Wound- 


Stream's Energy, Which 
from the Croſs fo flooded ; 
Has in the Grace engrafted 
From which no one's 
-x4zuded. 

12 A Soul, tho' fill'd 
with Guilt and Shame, And 
ſinful in its Eſſence: Soon 
as it bows before the Lamb, 
Finds Favour in his Pro- 
fence. 


13 The Blood which he 
did ſhed ſa kind, Alone hath 
it effected, That the whole 
World now Life may find, 


"> Ln 


As well as the Elected. 


14 My Heart” 's-beloved 
tender Lamb ! With thou- 


and Tears be praiſed ! For 


tho” I to thee had no claim, 
Thou long' dſt to have me 
hleſſedd. 

15 Thou now haſt made 


me looſe and free, And from 
my Curſe redeemed, And 


with thy choſen Company 
A Member me eſteemed. 
16 I'm ſill {I know it 
very well,, With Miſery 
ſurrounded ; Yet did'ft thou 
I 's Dominion quell, 'Thro' 
thy ſo being wounded. 
17 I necd, I will not mix 


with Sin, Since I thy Pow'r 


have proved, And thy 
Blood's gracious ſhine have 
ſeen; "Fhou'lt keep thy 


Child beloved. 


_ 48 In Peace I now can 
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reſt and do, What once, 


thro' Sin and Sadneſs, I 
could not, 


till redeem'd, 
and now I ſerve the Lord 
with Gladneſs. 

19 A Pain I have and 
only one, My Love is not 
lo tender, As, in a Soul 
who is thy Bone, Thy 
Mercy it ſhould render. 

20 I feel it, where in 
debt I 2M, With Sinner- 
Shame it bows me; Yet 
I'm a Member of the Lamb; 
Who his dear Child allows. 
me. 

21 O keep for ever in 
my Sight 'Thy ſo much 
wounded Body ! My peace- 


ful Seat be in the Light Of 


thy Nail-Holes ſo bloody, 

22 Thy dear Hand never 
from me move, Thy Heart 
keep for me open; W. ork 
on the Fleſh 
Grave, To th' Spirit nought 
can happen. 

23 O Let my Soul ſink 
deeper in The Blood's un- 
fathom'd _ My Pa- 
ſture - Ground always 


"till to the 


green, I feed'upon thy Pat- | 


ſion: 
24 Till once I can the 


Nail-holes kiſs, And greet: 


with Bride's Affection, And 
cloſe embrace upon my 
Knees Theſe Seals of my 
Eleftign. 


cz 


i \ 


24; 


tient wears 


5 Dew ſo ſweet, 


24. 
Germ. Ne 1887. 
In the ſame Tune. 


Lamb goes forth, and 


on him bears 'The 
Guilt and Miſdemeanour 
Of all the World, and pa- 
The Likeneſs 
of a Sinner. 


2 Great King! in ev'ry 
Age confeſt, Vet never more 


or greater, Than when thou 
with thy Wounds waſt dreſt, 


Could I but praiſe thee bet- 


ter! 
3 Vet when to ſing 1 


even ceaſe, And only thirſt 


inceſſant; Thou gracious 


Prince, whom for my Bliſs 


Thirſt did conſume, Art 
preſent. 

4 And when my Soul thy 
Soul does meet, From thy 
Hands Bliſs it gaineth; My 
Fleſh thy Temple does thee 
greet, When on the Heart 
Blood raineth. 

Of Jeſu's Blood, that 
None has 
ſo true a Feeling, As his 
dear Church, who makes 
the Feet Of her dear Spouſe 
her Pwelling. 

56 OHoly Ghoſt! a Mo- 
ther thou Moſt ſuitably art 


named; O Spirit, who the 


poor I find; 
ſhould have died, Had not 
thy bleſt atoning Wind 
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| Scriptures thro', Haſt Je- 


ſu's Praiſe proclaimed ; 


7 O Spirit, whoſe whole 


| Dioceſe In Jeſu's Rings 


appeareth ; For thy Mater- 


nal Heart ſhe prays, Which 


Heart for all things careth, 
8 O Jeſu, little Lamb ſo 


dear! What Pain a poor | 
What An- 

guiſh, which one ſcarce can 
bear, Until one thee em- 


Heart traces, 


braces | 
9 In thouſand Beauties 
could't thou be Unto 


God's Church pourtrayed, 


When one the bloody Rays 


can ſee By ev'ry Scar diſ- 
played. 

10 But paint thyſelf with 
thy own Hand; Deep in 
my Heart ingrave Thee, O 
Lamb! and Pl no more 
demand, Till I can wholly 
have Thee, 

11 8o ſure as Thou'rt 


the Chriſt of God, And 
God of God's oven Eſſence, 


And Light of Light, a 
Lamb ſo good, And of a 
gracous Preſence : 


12 So ſure myſelf quite 
Indeed I 


With Breath me well ſup- 
plied. 

13 My Deareſt Saviour ! 
give thy Child That ſweet 


eſpecial Fayour ; That it 


may 


thy tender Care 
& py and contented, To bring 
me Soul and Body near, 
Io thy own Self cement- 
ed. 
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may to thy Face ſo mild, that's needy ; Thou didſt 


The proper Track diſco- 
ver. | 

14 And let me then with 
Juice of Blood, Thy Scars 


uncounted Numbers Pour- 
Brother- 
hood, With all thy dying 
= Members. 


tray before the 


And let me paint that 


melting Look, Thou gav'ſt 


as thou expired'ſt, When 
for our Bliſs thine Eye- 
ſtrings broke, And thou 


from Life retiredſt. 


16 Mean while I view 
uite hap- 


17 Indeed, my Lamb! it 
gladdens me, That grafted 
in thy Body, I can abide 
unchangeably, Which I be- 
licve moſt ſteady. 


18 God equal with thy 


Father ftrong ! Finiſh in ſi- 
lent manner The Vict'ry in 


the Fleſh, among The Souls 


beneath thy Banner. 
19 Ah! ftay by thy dear 
Church, that ſhe Embrace 
thee in her Spirit; That on 
thy Breaſt ſhe warmed be, 
Glad of thy Wounds and 


Merit. 


20 It coſts thee ſcarce a 


Step to go, To eaig a Soul 


19 


come far enough e' er now 


Into our ſinful Body. 


21 Now therefore thee, 
dear Lord, we bleſs! Al- 
tho? our utmoſt Fervœur Ts 
nothing like thy Eagerneſs 
'To die for us, O Saviour. 

22 Vet each, 'I hou ever- 
laſting Good! Gets thro', 
tho” Poor and Needy ; Fill 
only all with thy dear Blood. 
And feed them with thy 
Body. 

23 'Think on one Flock 
eſpecially, Whoſe Heart's 
whole Inclination, Is to thee 
her dear Lamb to be A 
faithful Congregation. 
24 When is the quite to 
thy Heart's Wiſh, When. 
does the im Blood's River 
Swim on, as in the Sea a 
Fiſh ! When loft in Thee 
for ever | 

25 That in a ſimple child- 
like Mind, She fully might - 
be. guided; And truly as 
the Lamb defizn'd, Have 
all her Things decided. 

26 That while ſhe does 
the Furrows make The Ob- 
ject of her Viſion, She may 
deep in her Heart partake 
Her changeleſs Bliis-Frui- 


tion. 


27 Thy Wounds, Lord 
Jefus, and the Wreath. That 
pierc'd thy ſacred Fore- 

e 


20 
head, And all thy Suff rings 
unto Death Shine from th' 


Moravian Handmaid. 
28 Her Wiſh, that many 


2 Heathen Soul To thy 


Heart be cemented ; 'There- 
by, that the far northern 
Pole Yields Savages, is 
Bae, 
9 Who knows but je- 
fa's $ Loody Scars May, if 
not loud proclaimed, Yet 
ſeoftly once to Perſian Ears 
0 Kad to Mogols be named? 


30 What! Who is God? 
| A Carpenter, Who, tho' 


the World's Compiler, In 
this Form wiſely did appear, 
As Th' whole World's Re- 
conciler. 


31 He knew how to con- 
found and blaſt All Wil- 


dom's vain Preſumption, 


And yet upon the Croſs at 
lat To finiſh our Redemp- 
tion. 

32 Lamb! when Thou 
?jore thy Father's Face Per- 
form'ſt thy Miniſtration, 
Preſenting all the Sinner- 
Race As thy own Genera- 
tion : 


33 This thy ſmall Church 


forget not then, Bought by 
thy Death ſo bloody, She 
loves thee ſo for all thy 
Pain, That he to die 15 
ready. 
| £.nd ſince in our own 


3 
Fleſh and Blood Thou'ſt 


A Collection 


of Hymns, 


won the whole Creation, 
Make chaſte that Fleſh and 
true and good, Thro' thy 
Wounds Radiation. 

35 Thou Father of all 
things and God ! Who all 
haſt comprehended, When 
dead and naked on the 
Wood Thy Body was ex- 
tended ! 


36 The Counſel of thy 
Love compleat, And make, 
that ev'ry wonder Of thy 
Fire's godly Flame and 
Heat, May ET ACINESE thy 


Tinder. 


Jeſus the Zehowah : Tho! 


37 Then all our Choirs | 
with chearful Tone, Praiſe | 


Kyrie Eliſe * Is mix't | 


with Hallelujah +, 


25. 
Germ. Ne 1929; 


Tune 


4 ſbed. 


A N inward prieftly | 
Heart, And tender 
A Mind 


Mother's Smart, 
of Virgins chaſte, Child- 


likeneſs, Diligence, A faith- 


ful, bumble Breaſt, All 
Bliſs in a Word, 


uickly 
now afford To Mo 


Lord! 
* Lord have Mercy. + Praif 


the Lor 4. 
2 The 


: Lord, Chriſt, thy Bleod 


Ton 


4 


” 
new 
It v 
Vit 
Chu 
2 
Kno 
Elac 
10 f 
M90 
mai 
Dre 


> 


3 


A Collection of hymns. 


2 The Wounds our Sins 


procur'd, When Hands and 
Feet were bor'd, The Fur- 
rows drawn ſo deep Upon 
thy Body, Lord! Comfort 
thy Church and keep Her 
Eternally, 
which ſhe Undergoes for 
hee. | 


3 O Thou our Head, 


Thro' all that 


h N Lord Chriſt! I doubt not, 


Thou'lt exiſt, (As a moſt 
faithful 


Heart, Who's 


& Church's-Prince conſeſt) In 


all her Joy and Smart Al- 
ways to her Hat, 
ſince one bleſt Date Thou 


What 


didſt ſtipulate. 


26. 


Germ. N? 1768. 


Tone: The Sawigur's Blod and, 


&. 


5 long as Jeſus Lord 


A 


new riſing Glories gains; 


It was, it is, and will be fo 


Vith his Blood - Croſs's- 


Church below. | 


2 Still to that Word well 
known we chime, From 
Place to Place, from Time 
to Time: O Thou our 
toody Righteouſneſs! Re- 


ain thy Church's glorious 


)reſs. 


3 The Song upon the 


remains, Each Day 


21 


Sea of Glaſs, The Sibbo- 
leth the (mall Flock has, 
Is ; 
orought is thro', The Lamb's 
Blood, He was ſ/aughter'd 
* 1 
4 With Heart and Mouth 
we join our Tes, The Lamb, 
his Church's Ground- work 
is; Which in its Place ſhall 
tedfaſt ſtay, When Heav'n 
and Earth ſhall melt a- 
Way. | 

The Lamb, he is our 
deareſt Lord, We'll of no 


other hear a Word, He is 


the Church's lovely Head, 
On whom ſhe b'lieves ena- 


 moured. 


6 Thou know'h it dear- 


et Lord and God! Thy 
Croſs. | 
Death and Blood, And all 
thy meritorious Pain, Is thy 


thy Shame, thy 


dear Congregation's Gain. 
7 Fore all the World 
ſhe honours Thee, And 


ſhould ought eiſe propoſed 


be, I ho' it were by an An- 
gel bright, With her his 


Credit's gone outright. 


8 What wonder that thy - 
Hand doth bring Thy Peo- 


ple as with Leading-String, 
From Step to Step ſtill fur- 


ther on, 'That they're at 


laſt to Heathens gone. 


9 Thy Spirit, the Spirit 
_ of Glory ſtyl'd, With which 


thy Father thee hath oil'd, 
| | That 


but one Thing hos. 


— —— 
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22 
That too is thro? thy Church 
diffus'd, By which to all 
ſhe's introduc'd. 

10 On Servants, and on 


Handmaids Thou Th' U- 


rim and Thummim doſt be- 
ſtow: To them thou ope'ſt 
the ſealed Book, Whene'er 
they want therein to look. 

_ 11 Thy Gracewith Pow- 
ers them endows, For faith- 


ful Service in thy Houſe, 


For Offices mongſt thy 


bleſt Croud, For Bleſſings 
mong the Witneſs Cloud. 


12 When theſe Things 
we're reflecting on, We 
ſcarce know what on us is 
done, We fit, we view, in 


wonder brought, Thou cru- 
cify'd ! Thou'rt all our 


Thought. 
13 Thy Meſſengers more 
glorious make, Lamb ! for 


thy own and Church's ſake, 


Let the whole World be 
quickly told, What we of 
thee our Lamb do hold. 


Tune: Ye Children, <ubere do 
vou dwell, &c. 


\ Soul that would al- 
ways be ſhelter'd 


from Sin, Whole Garments 
he every Day would keep 
clean, Where could ſuch a 


d Collection of Hymns, 


one out of Danger abide ? 
O! he muſt a Hermit be- 
come in the Side. | 
2 Who makes the red 
Nailprints his conſtant Re- 
treat, Will find ſuch Re- 
tirement and Solitude {weet, 
Such Stillneſs and Safety 


from all that is ill, That 


there and there only he al- 


ways will dwell. | 

3 One momently there 
is preſerved from Harm, He 
taſtes Life eternal, is juicy | V 
and warm; No Foe from 
without or within can mo- | 
leſt The Dove who hath | 
built in theſe Rock-cliffs its * 


Neſt. 


9 
Germ. Ne. 1842. Wi- 
dows-Hymn, April 30. 
1743. 


Tune: Lord Cbriſt, thy Bliod, | 


&C, 
s our dear Fohua, 
His Mother ſtanding 


ſaw At his Crucifixion ; It | 
from his Heart did draw |. 
Such Senſe of her Afflic- , 


That He rais'd his 


tion, 


Head, Grateful, that in- 
deed He Fleſh from her 
had. 

2 As his Heart John was 


there, 


this Mother poor 


| Glad, 
ty | within his Door, 


at not leave her more. 

al- 3 Who would not wil- 
Ilingly His Saviour's Mo- 
ere ther ſee In his Habjtati- 
He on ? This mult Zobr's Pri- 


deſtination, And his pro- 
„per Lot, Which we now 
have not To experience 
got. „„ 

= 4 Yet whoſoever can Be- 
licve God's Word to Man, 


und purely Grace's Plan; 
'o nurſe a Creature, miſ- 


Wi- ing Huſband, Friends and 
30. ſtore, A true Widow poor, 
Foul and Body o'er. 
S Hence thou muſt wick- 
Blood, ed be, Thou Chriſtian's 
Relic free! If thou Chrift 
2 forſakeſt, And that Pledge 
f ding vantonly To Luſt an Oſt'- 
\. ting makeſt, Which in je- 
draw Is Hands Now reverted 
Aflic- tands From the Marriage- 
4 his zands. | $ s | 
2 6 Yea, hence a Curſe it 
1 her . Lo! Our Lamb's Suit 
s this, Which the Bible 
„ was reſleta On married Men 
there, f lis, © Thou, who my 


Collection 
dere, To him with filial 

Care, See, ſays he, thy 
-4 Mother!“ "Twas done, 
e- bat Sheep more near Io 
e. feſus than all other, Took 


Would 


r'lege be, Twas his Pre- 


E "T';s to them a Bleſſing, 


of Hymns. 23 
* Wounds confeſſeſt, Huſ- 
* band! Thou muſt ſee, 
* Her Vice- Chriſt Thou 
** be, Till once Chriſteſs 
cc ſhe. 

7 And this in general 
Should be the Aim of all 


In the Huſband's Station; 


And then 'twill do, we 
hall In Jeſu's Congrega- 
tion See each Widow made 
Ready for the Bed Of the 
Lamb her Head. 

8 Lord Jeſus! now be- 
hold The Church's Wi- 
dow-Fold : Young ones of 
this Order, Not yet like 
Thee, them mould, By a 
new Marriage further, That 
Th' Eternal Band, Thro' 
a faithful Hand, May com- 
pleated ftand, _ 

9 So on the other Side, 
Who in thy Church reſide 
By their Years excepted 
From being further tied, By 
thee be they accepted; In 
„ me (fay and own) Shall 
* your Marriage-plan From 
* this Day be done, 


CHORUS. 


Lord Feſus Chriſt! thy 
Paſſion, Thy Death and thy 
Salwation Bleſs our beloved 
Widows Gkoir, 


Crowd: 


29. 


Germ. Ne 2079. Aces ii. 


The Saviour"s Bled and, 
i & c. 


Tune: 


S Pentecoſt was fully 
come, Th' Aſſembly 
being in ſome Room, A 
ruſhing Wind and ſudden 
blows, And fills immediate 
-all the Houſe. 
2 While in Amaze th” 
attentive Throng, The like- 


neſs of a fiery Tongue Di- 
vinely ſhone, and hov'ring 


made Its dazling Reſt on 
ev'ry Head. 

3 Mean while from God's 
eternal Child. The Holy 
Ghoſt each Boſom fill'd; 
All ſpake, as he did them 
direct, With Tongues and 
wondrous Dialect, 

Ferus lem at this year- 
ly Feaſt Was full of Men 
from all the | 
. fome from ev'ry Land and 
Name, Who hither to the 
Worſhip came. a 

5 Scarce was the Rumour 
ſpread abroad, But round 
the Houſe a Concourie 
Each thought 
through all the wond'ring 
'Throng, He heard them 
ſpeak his Mother Tongue. 


6 Aſtoniſh'd each his 


Neighbour view'd, And ar- 


A Collection 


Eaſt, And 


of Hun. 
gu'd, as they liſtning ſtood, 


Are theſe not Galileans? 


How Do they the Parthi- 
ans Language know ? 

7 Tis Elamitiſb, one re- 
ply'd; Nay Median, they 
of Media cry'd; Meſopc- 
tamiſp, ſome averr'd: Some 
we have Cappadeciſs heard. 

8 We Ponxtiſh; We th' 
Ionic, clear, Pomphylian 
we; we Phrygian hear, 


Eb, Nay, the Liby- | 5 


ans cry, "Tis Cyrenean cer- 
tainly. 


9 Tis (ſaid the Proſelytes 
of N Pure Latin; No 
Arabs E | 


{ome. 
tis Arabick; O- 


tis Crctiſ, 
affirm'd, 
thers, 
now ſpeak, 


10 When one ſurprized Þ 
turn'd him round, And God 


Almighty's Finger own'd, 
ho“ I am here a Fo: 
** reigner, 
* tive Tongue I hear; 


11 And others who about | 


him ſtood, Thought, what 
will follow O my God ! 
They're drunk, the 


Galileams cry'd 5 We Feau- 
zh hear, and nought be- 


fide. 


12 Then Peter with th 


Eleven roſe, Beckon'd, and 
ſilenc'd all the Houſe ; And 
then he audibly began To 
fpeak in ey ry Language 


Plain. 
13 Je 


'tis what the Feu E 


Yet in my na- 


ſo 


hall it flow; 


eee dren, Sons and Daughters 


O 


ized 


God 
Fo- 


in'd, 


A Collection 


13 Ferus'lem's Citizens, 


and ye Of J/rae's choſen 


Family ! To you eſpecially 
be known, What now 1s 
"midſt the People done. 


14 The Nations gather'd 


round the Houſe, Are not 


in Wine, as ye ſuppoſe; 
'Three Hours of Day are 


ſcarcely gone, Nor can you 


think them drunk ſo ſoon. 


15 The Miracle to-day 


| ye view, Joe! had promis'd 
| long ago: | 
Days (faith God) I'll bleſs 


In th' latter 


And pour my Spirit on your 


| Race. 


16 On ev'ry Creature 
Your Chil- 


too, Shall Seers and Pro- 


phets then commence, And 
| far and wide my Word diſ- 


penſe. „ 
17 Vour Old my Mind 


in Dreams ſhall learn, Your 


voung Men Viſions ſhall diſ- 


cern, Servants and Hand- 
maids will I bleſs, And they 
f1all be my Witneſſes. 


30. 
Germ. Ne 2159. 
Tune : To God en bb. &. 
'S the Lamb in the 


Garden went, He ſaw 
ſome one there tarry ; 'T was 


; 


Mary, who him did lament, 
The Lamb did call out, 
Mary ! She turn'd about in 
haſte, poor Thing, And 
round his Feet did fall and 
cling, And ſaid, My God- 
Lord-Jeſus ! | 


From the German. 


EI, my Huſband 
a dear? 1 
Zee, for thy Plan here. 
Awe, for thy Toil great. 
Ae, for thy Blood-Sweat. 
Abe, for Limbs Ice-ſet. 
Ade, thou Lips pale Hue 
Ade, thou Cheeks cold 
Dew! | 4 
Ave, thou ghaſtly View! 


O thorn crown'd Head ſo 


fine! . 
Wounded ::, :]: Skin of 
thine ! 6 5 
Ave, :|:, :]: Side's dear 
Shrine! i 
* All hail ! 


SN: 
From the German. 


L OODY Reconciler, 
Thy Croſs-Church's 
Healer! If times number- 
leſs I thy Feet embraced, 
e - Wept 


U 
By 


11 tt 


Jeſe's . 
Hurry and che Flurry Of 
this Earth thou” rt now at 
reſt: From our Care in 


| Chicken bleited, _ 
_ reffed ! Thou that ſlecp'ſt 
on Jeſu's Brealt. 


Wept chem wet, and kiſſed 
For electing Grace; Vet I 


nought therebyhadwrought, 
As thy Smarts Reward now 


ſeize me, Yeaand Thouſands 


with me. 


33. 
7 Hicken bleſſed and ca- 


reſſed, Little Bee on 
From the 


lower Regions, Thou art 


taken to the Legions Who 
*bove human Griefs are 


rais'd ; There thou' rt kept, 


the Lamb be He's. 
ee ca- 


. 
g Tune * Bleody Reconciler. 


Hurch, behold thy Sa- 

viour! Sce the briny 
River Guſh out of his 
Eyes. See him without Pi- 
ty Brought without the 
City For a Sacrifice. While 
he hangs, O mark what 


Panys Canied his ſo. dread- 


ful Cry:ng, View Fly Huſ- 
band dying. 


them, 


£ 26 . 4 Colle@ion 57 Hymns, 


2 Multitudes around him 
Mock him, hiſs, and wound 
him, While he filent is; 
When he groans, what 
ſhouting Echoes all about 
him From his Enemies, 
Canſt thou hear the Men 
of War, See how Prieſts 
and Scribes do teaze him, 
While Hell's Terrors maze 
him. 

3 See . ab ti- 
ring, Now with Pain ex- 
piring, Bloodleſs, pale, and 
ipent: His weak. Head de- 
clining, Bowing down and 
ſigning His New Tefta- 
ment. See how rent, how 
out of Joint Are his ten- 


der Limbs, and whealcd, 


By theſe 
lrealed. 


4 Lock upon him lon- 


Stripes thou'rt 


Hers Death approaches 


tronger, Drops of chilling 
Ov Now from his dear 
Members Iſſue forth in 
Numbers, Down from 
Head to Feet. Lo! he 
ſighs, a d Lamblike dies, 
Seals with Death his Oath 
and Promiſe; Now his 
Kingdom come 1s. 

i *Saten to the Saviour 
Muſt the Souls deliver, 
Owning,“ They are thine!” 
Frighted he diſclaims them, 
Blood divine o'eritreams 


of Sfa ; Now his e 1s 


Who. were . Slaves 


T. 


bruls'd indeed, Nor can 
hence Hell's Gates aft ect 


them. 


the Witneſs-Cloud, Far and 
near t 


Lord and God! He has 


from Hell and Sin for ever 
Ev'ry true Believer. 


35 


From the German. 


7 


Tune: 
m: ten arts 


LOSE to thy bleed 


| here, our Love- Feat hold- 
ing; And the dear Side's 
beloved car Is our Lamb's 
Grace anfolding : Weglad- 
ly kits the IF Ss s dear Hole, 
The Hands, Peet, ev "ry 
Feature; Olazcliet Lamb, 


thy Scratches ſweeter | : 
Germ. No. 1583. 


Tune: ! Elder of thy Train, 
E A R Church, art 


A Collection of Hh, 


them, Jeſus will protect | 


| 6 This the Heradi Gives; | 
This with Zeal inſpires All 


publiſh, And this 
Truth eſtabliſn, Chriſt is 


| dy'd, and juftify'd, - Freed 


Thou <vbo with Sinners” 


 Worinds we are Now. 


make to our Soul Each of 


thou well, In the 


Side-Hole's Cell ? Art thou, 
other Places ſcorning, At 
thy riſing in the Morning. 
Hid within the Shrine Of 
this Wund divine? ; 

2. Doſt thou know the 


Hand Of thy dear Hu- 


band? Haſt thou been o 
well all over, That thy 
Eyes the Bliſs diſcover; And 


this Day by Day? Can'ſt | 


thou Amen iay ? | 
3 Really that Hole dear, 


| Open'd by the Spear, nh 


ways Room enough is 
ing, 'That we all may. 2 
be living: 
be well, Muſt come in this 
Cell. 

4 Huſband of thy She, 


(Baniſh'd once from Thee, 
But thro thy moſt holy Paſe, 


ſion, Purchas'd out of ev'ry. 
Nation, From all -urſe and 
hear, Stand her Elabaud 
dear! 


1 
37. 


Germ. N* 2200. Ares 


. 6, 2747 tt 
Tone : Brought to the Birth 6 fear 


Creature, thou, , 


EAR Creature, whom. 

- /mmmanuel Found out, 

did form and fix, And alio 
oft with his own So 1 Does! 
to a Balſam mix: : Lhe on 
D 2 * 5: this 


* 223 7 
5 ** 1 * 


And who Will 


* * " 
S 2:22:22. r —— 


- 
ods 


6 ce 
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28 A Collection of Hymns. 


this Feaſt, thy ſpouſal Lord 


Doth thes to. celebrate af- 


ford, Would prove the dear- 

eſt Gift to thee ? 

| ſAnswER.] 

| Could he but marry me! 

2 His ruſhing, that the 
ſmalleſt Hair Quiver'd and 
| ſhook thereby, His Breezes, 

as at Emmaus there An 


Inkling prov'd him nigh, 


And that inim'table Look 


of his To me had ſure be- 


wray'd my Bliſs : This to 


the Wounds-Rays we im- 


pute, They touch, ſeize, 
and tranſmute. 


3 How very oft has wept 


my Heart, My other Self! 


with Thought, That in my 


wedded Friend a Smart Of 


Anxiouſneſs I've wrought, 


For, (thought I) whom he 
ſo has led, And. hath not 
yet conſummated, Muſt a 
poor Being certainly, As 
the Aſs ſtupid be. 

4 How is it? for this 
wretched Heart, So flug- 
giſh, butthenfome: This 
Heart, who's his Reproach 
and Smart, 
mum. I thought at all 
Adventures this, If I'ma 
Man, I'm 
3s of Mankind's Church the 
Spouſe : He hears t, be- 
lieves, allows. 


He bad gin en up the Gbeſt, 


Eflarat Ani- 


ſurely his; He 


5 What wonder, if a Je- 
didjiab Of Jeſus Chriſt the 
Spouſe, Is of his Philadel- 
thia (God knows how) 
Angel choſe ? The Heart 
15 full of Tears and Sight, 
The Mouth muſt overflow 
outright; The Heart the 


Lord and Huſband feels, 


The Mouth it gladly tells. 
6 In Th' uncreated Fa- 
mily, Of th' Houſe thou 
anly Son! That Houſe 
which ne'er extinct can be, 
Becauſe it ne'er begun Head 


of the Court of Elabin, Of Þ 
each Confeſſor Seraphim * 


Arch-Penitentiary thou ! A 


Worm will Penance do. 
5 Lai. vi. 6, 7. Job iv. 18. 


7 There hangs the little 
Creature dear, Which has 
thy Foot embrac'd; It's 
Sinner Mouth there cleaves; 
and were Gladly to it ſing'd 
faſt. What of himſelf J. 
fſaiah ſays, That do upon 
thy Church always ;- She 
all believes implicitly, As 
Goſpel, what's from thee. 


38. 


Germ. Ne 20. 


Fareſt Lamb! thy. 
Wounds ſo bleſsed, 

Are a bottomleſs Abvſs p 

For 
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dom ſhall go on. 
but do thy Will, 
things ſoft and ſtill; 


d 325 


For a Hoſt quite number- 
leſs So of healthy as diſ- 
| caſed, :]: 


Do from them 


dr ink their Salvation. Ev'ry 
E Witneſs Throat does ſound, 


O that in the Side. hole's 


Wound Deep ::, :|:,: : 
Was fix d our klabitation 


A F happy, happy are, 


Who in the Blood- 
ſtreaming Wounds of the 
Saviour quite buried are.: |: 


39. 


From the German. 
Tune: 
EAR Father Hea- 


Litany. M hen we Lamb! 
Lamb! repeat, Abba ſounds 
very ſweet. Thy King- 
Did we 
In all 
As it 
above is done! Thou art 
our God alone, Therefore 
give us Food, The true 
Bread of God. 

2 Thy Debtors ſais we 
are, Always doſt thou for- 


bear! We alſo will be glad, 
When to the Brotherhood 
We can forgive the Debt. 
God's Torments Covenant 
No Room at all will grant 


Abe 'T Aae us to con- 


2 ' 


4 * — 4 


Collection if Hymns, 


Ave, my Huſband dear. 


venly, Now hear thy 


29 
Make both Body 


and Soul Free from Ha- 
SANT *. Amen, Abiel +5: 


troul. 


* The Name of an evil Spirit | 
* My Father God, 


40. 
Sabbath Hymn. Germ. 
N? 2244. 


Riſe, exalt the Majefy, 


Lock of Grace, ye 
Witneſſes! On whom 
the Lamb's great Matters 
lie; Tis the way, that on 
this Day You ſhould your 
Pilgrim - Staves lay by. 
Since our Church's Periad, 
Is the Sabbath's Feaſt re- 
new'd. Know you, who 
appointed this? Our Lord 
God, Chriſt Jeſus, tis. 

2 Chriſt, He fram'd, and 

Ruach (nam'd The Mo- 
ther) did the Creature 
brood ; Father i oke the fi- 
niſhing Stroke, And all in 
ſix Days perfect ſtood : Then 
when God ſaw all ſo bleſt 
And good, the ſev'nth was 
the Reſt Of Fehovah Elo- 
him, And. was Sabbath 


Tune: 


call'd by him. 

3 Holy be, from Labour 

free, To Creatures all, this 

bleſſed Day! Hecel's Flock 
And 
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their Creator's Plan obey. 
Moſes as his Cuſtom was, 
This Command renewed 
has, Rigoroufly did ordain, 
Each ſhould reſt, on heavy 
Pain. 

4 Thouſand Year elapſed 
were, And then began a 
Period new; The Prophet 
of Nagaret, Preaching with 


quite another view, Did too 


now and then at leaſt, Touch 
upon the Sabbath - Feaſt; 


Made that, ſuch a Day of 


Reſt, As does eaſe and not 
| moleſt 

5 Now this Thing, that 
Evening A quite indiff'rent 
Matter made. Whereon 


came the laſt dear Lamb, 


Juſt as the Jews their Pa/- 


fab had: Then in Death's 


ftrong Agony Chriſt form- 
ed his immortal She, And 
While they the Sabbath 
Have, He reſts too within 
the Grave. 

6 Ancient Race of Cov'- 
nant-Grace, Your Sabbath's 
Feaſt as nothing, own. 


Chrift's Church dear, whom 


he has here, Which is her 
Bridegroom's 
Bone, She another Sab- 
bath has, Givn her by 
her Huſband's Grace; He 

n kes her in his Side's 


Shrine A . neat Sabbath's | 


Seagctetn. 


2 


of Hymns, 
and Abraham's Stock Do 
End here, Before the high 


Fleh and 


7 And we are for this 


enthroned Sire, Fore the 


Lamb, the ſev*nfold F lame, 


And 'fore the ſeven Stars of 


Fire, *Fore the Beings full 


of Eyes, *Fore the Elders 


grave and wife, Come, E- 


lection! take your Seat, 
And the Sabbath Love- 
Feaſt eat. 

8 Sleep and cat at this 
Feaſt ſweet, And then a- 
gain to work afford ; Study 
all the Pilgrim's Call, 
V/ hoſe Ears the Cov'nant- 
Awl has bor'd. When that 


Schabbas is to come, The 


wiflld - for 


Millennium, 


Where the Lamb is bodi- 


ly; This his own Con- 
cernment be. 


9 Yet before much time 


is 0'er, Which we in Faith 


muſt ſpend below, He'll be 


here, the Lamb; He's near: 
The Schabbas is preparing 
now. But when once our 
Huſband ſhall Bring us in 
the Schabbas-Hall, And we 
at his Love-feaſt ſit, Then 
'twill be quite ſweet, quite 
{weet. 

10 Amen, Yea! Halle- 
lujah! That we are called 
to this Day! Now come 


near your Croſs- Church 
here, O Father, Mother, 


make no Stay. Build and 


beautify the Hall, And, 


thou 


— 
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is ſure his own, 


; A Collection if Ehmer. 
N thou Huſband! glad us all. 


© Fain the Bride would mar- 
ried be, Come, dear Lord! 
= ſhe calleth Thee. 


41. 
Germ. N 2175. 


Tune: To Gad on bigh, &c. 


OD Maker, who now 
holds the Helm (And 


: mild his Sway and good is) 


Of his Demeine and Prize, 


. the Realm Of Spirits join'd 


The Univerſe 
J'is the 
Pofſefion of the Son, With 
all it Ends and Borders. 


to Bodies: 


2 By Birth he is the Fe- 


hovah, And for his Throne 
and Scepter His Sire hath 
in th' Eternal Law Pro- 
vided ſuch a Chapter, 
© That he: With him to- 
© gether reign 3'' Since in 
the Royal Houſe divine, 
There can a no Succeſ- 
lion. 

3 Vet as to that Impreſ- 
ſion wiſe, Which in the 
Creatures place has; The 
Maker ſomewhat did de- 
viſe, Which cauſes diff'rent 
Traces: 
dividual For his Poſſeſſion 
perſonal, And ſtamp'd me 
on x bis Image. 


He form'd one In- 


3 
4 This he his Marriage- 
Conſort names, She's Lady 
of all Nature, Of Spirits 
numberleſs the Dame, And 
evn of ev'ry Creature: 
God his own Father he al- 
lows Her as her Sire, him 


ſelf as Spouſe, The Holy 


Ghoſt as Mother. 0 

5 And now the Caſe is 
manifeſt, When this ſame 
Bride of jeſus, (Which 
tho' one whole, has been 
at Icaſt Canton'd in Mil- 
lion Pieces,) Is for her 
Huſband gathered; The 
Holy Ghoſt performs this. 
Deed, Collects her as a 
Shepherd. 

6 When this bleſt F * 
of Souls fo weak, Againſt 
the Hoſtile Squad; On, (Of | 
whom we many things 
could ſpeak) Does need a 
mighty Patron: Ihen does 
Tehowah's Father there, 
With his Omnipotence ap- 
pear, And the Son's Sheep 


_ proteQteth, =* 


7 But when embraciug 
is the Caſe, And kiſſing 
and Careſſes; I he Sen then 
like a Load- ſtone draws, 
Love's Pain on her im- 
preſſes, Ihe Bride, whom 
he for himſelf made, And 
for her endleſs Gain and 
Aid Himſelf mix'd with | 
her Nature. 
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Son's Name. 
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and Place, The Thing's as 
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8 And what the Sire and 


Spirit dear Do for the 


whole Seed human, To ga- 
ther, guard, and take true 
Is all done in the 
Whoe'er to 
ſpeak Commiſſion has, And 


Son's Name 


good as Amen. 

9 The Hymn is out, yet 
from our Tongues One 
Word would ſtill be low- 
ing: It ſtrongly preſles 
Heart and Lungs, W hat is 


this Word ſo glowing ? An 


Angel's Breath far ſhort 
does fall To utter it, Thou'rt 
all in all; Lamb! Gods 
Lamb | Martyr'd. Lamb- 
tein! 


A . 


Tune: V bend er Dim I can cat« 
O D's Side-hole | hear 
my Pray'r, Accept 

my Meditation: On thee I 

caſt my Care, With Child- 

like Adoration. While Days 
and Ages pals, And end- 
leſs Periods roll, An ever- 


laſting Blaze Shall ſparkle 


rom that Hole. 


Tune: 


of Hymns. 


43. 


Germ. N. 1894. 


| Rapture mov d. 


AVE endleſs Thanks, 

gb 1 ſo cear, 
And thou, O Side pierc'd 
by the Spear, For all your 
Penance bloody. I am re- 
deem'd on Croſs's Stem 
Thro' the Blood of my 
deareſt Lamb. O Blood! 
in Soul and Pody Stream 
now Quite thro'. Penetrate 
me Thro', and heat me, 
Make me holy, 
chearful, light and oily. 


2 This kindles in my 
Heart a Flame, And makes 


me, O my precious Lamb ! 
Thy Feet to hold reſolved. 
J lie before thoſe Feet, and 
weep, And my Heart feels 
ſomething ſo deep, As I 
ſhould be diſſolved Fore 
you, Pierc'd thro' Wound- 
Hole-Sluices, Scratches, 


Bruiſes, Mangled Members, 


Where 1 have my Dwell 


ing-Chambers. 


3 1 thank thee then, as 
I conclude, . That thou the 


-penitential Load Haſt in 


my Stead ſuſtained: To 
thee I live, and do rejoice, 
To thee I ſing, tho' with 
weak 


— 15 my Heart with 


Happy . 
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weak Voice, To thee, who'ſt 
me regained. Keep me 


+ Happy, I'm thy Purchaſe, 


Im thy Church's, Im 
Yours, Parents! Who gave 
up your Child to Tor- 


ments. 


4 I'd here conclude, but 


no I can't; I muſt once 
more the Wound - Holes 
chant, My Song muſt ſtill 
preſent them: The Wounds 
whence Thomas did con- 
clude His Lord to be the 
very God, They ſparkle, 
] could paint them. I Preach 
And Teach All that hear 


me, Or come near me: 


Once I doubted, But the 
Wounds all Doubts have 


routed. 


5 Whene'er I in my 
Chamber am, And claſp 
and kiſs my deareſt Lamb, 
Then have I the Wounds 
wholly : Deep in the Side 
J lay me Thus, Now in 
the Length, and now acroſs 
As if it was mine ſolely. 


For I Do lie In the Side's 


Bed, And the Hands red 
And the Feet too Are my 


Cov'ring and my Pillow. 


6 And had my Lamb not 
laid on me Some Labour, 
I ſhould certainly Mind no- 
thing elſe but eating; I 


could by the dear Wounds 


{o red, My Office and my 
brethren's Need Be caſily 


forgetting: Since I Dearly 
Love o fit near Ev'ry Scar 
dear, Them reviſing, On 
his Body herbalizing. 
7 And when I from the 
Pulpit ſpeak, The Wounds: 
my gen'ral Heads do make, , 
And ſpecial too, moſt meet- 
ly: And in a 'Congrega- 
tion - Room, Upon the 
Wound-holes fill I come, 
Theſe make the Hours pats 
ſweetly. Spear's Wound! 
Chief Ground, Which Iten- 
der To each Sinner! T0 
plum pacis! Thou mak'ft 
Churches ex cloacis 
Þ+ Temple of Peace. Out of 
Sinks, or what was altogether un- 
clean. | 


8 And herewith I'm con- 
cluding-now : Ye Wounds 
of Jeius ! Thanks to you, 
Than ye were ſo torment- 
ed. I kiſs you all mot ten- 
derly, Ye bloody Tokens, 
which I ſee On Hands, 
Feet, Side, imprinted. Who 
will Now dwell In your 
Holes here, Need not ho-I 
There, O ye Mountains! 
„ Be my everlaſting Cof- 
6 fins, 


4. 
Germ. N 2166. 
Tune: Meft worthy Spirit, Guide 
| &c. | 
I YERE is a little Bird 
that ſings to thee, 
Dear 


34 


Dear married Choir! quite 
heartily and free; Jeſus 
and the P/ura * BEyour 
whole Matter, From *&rft 
to laſt your Thoughts from 


this ne'er ſcatter 3 So are 


0 ou Well. 


-'2 The bloody Tolah + 
hes, K l. , bleſs ! 
This is my Song for thee, 
nor will 1 ceale May he 


bleſs each Marriage, Pour 


out his Vial Over each 
Huſband's Head, with Oint- 
ment Royal Out of the 
Side. 5 
I Cruciſted one. 


Sabbath, in my Mind It 
comes, that one might hence 


Occaſion find, O'er the 
Feu People To feel 
Compaſſion; Here foon 


that Dove which ſits in 
a dry 1 Begins to 
Weep. he 
4 Wiſh then, that many 
a Rabbi ſpecd: ly Might in 
the Side a Tol:h-cater be. 
Ye Firſt-Fruits of Judah 
May one hope for it? Dear 
Hearts ! I think the Point 
will once be carried With 
your whole Stock. 
5 Mean while we of our 
Calling are quite glad, 
Ev'n that, 
Crols's 1 Birds made; 
That our Neſt and Dwel- 


* ide. 


Chur b. | 
3 {Since 'tis to Day the 


which us fack 


A Col, Aion of 1 


ling We have found ready, 
Happy and pretty in the 
Hole ſo bloody: 
jah!) 


6 Upon our flours and: 


Minds, Lamb ! do thou 
leed. "We {mile for Glad- 


nels at thy Croſs indeed. 


On thy Heart Bill preſs us, 


On thy Wounds preſs us, 


S0 have we Hours ſuper- 


latively precious, Lamb, 
Lamb, O Lamb 
7 My Heart, my Life, 


wy Joy and Truſt alone, 


Thou with ſuch Anguiſh 


ſlain, God's only Son! My 
Soul's high Refreſhment, 


Her Den and Caſtle, ad 


whoſe Side, as in Sand ſmall 
Fiſhes neſtle, 
and hides. 


8 There foubd I for my- 
ſelf a Place and Room; 


there I adviie each Fiſh 
and Dove to come ; None. 


{hall hereWant ſuffer, Here 
1s good living, To eat and 


drink the Lamb enough is 


giving : Reward him God ! 
9. 'Fell me, 
Worms, how does it taſte ? 
*© O! very good, you ſing, 
** moſt rich repaſt: Never 
“in our Life-Time Did 
* ought more juicy, More 
© whollome, and with 
* Wounds - Pow'r ſweet 
* and ſpicy, Lnter our 
« Hearts; | 


Hallelu- 


dhe crecps. 


ye little 


10 Now. 
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board were fixed 


10 Now Head with thor- 
ny Crown ſo torn and 
broke! Oft be to us al- 
tow'd thy friendly Look; 
Ee on all thy Furrows Our 
baer and Terraſs, To 

ouch and feel what Depth 
thi ev'ry Scar has; By 


God's free Grace. 


110 Hands, which rug- 
ced Nails did pierce and 
marr; Bleſs us, anoint us 
whereſoe'er we are; Feet, 
which beneath allo On 
Let us 
well Kkiſs you, all the bruis'd 


and vexed Limbs of the 


Lamb 
12 Juſt: as thou art in 
Croſs's Form and Plight, 
"Fore Wife and Huſband 
ſparkle very bright. For 
wat is our Marriage? A 
Truſt we carry, 
the Huſcand, for whom all 
do marry, In Ferſon ſee, 
13 Is it not ſo, dear 
married Choir, there's 
nought Above the Lamb's 
Side-hole can charm thy 
Thought? Thou nought 


ſpcak'it or thinkeſt, Or doit, 
but loving The WD ; 
to which the Mother 
approving 
lends. 


well 


Her Impulſe 


Collection of Hymns. 


Till we 


Revenues 


9 

14 What ſhe thee bids, 
that doit thou preſently; 
When ſhe chaſtiies, foft as 
Wax thou'lt be; And when 


ſhe thee praiſeth, Thou 
know'ſt thy failing, And 


on thy Face to the Ground 
proſtrate falling, Bluſheſt 
tor Shame. | 

15 The whole Theolo- 


gy thou haſt and know'R, 


This thou repeat'it fore 
God the Holy Ghoſt ; 
When he comes and aſks 
thee, Who's thy dear Con- 
ſort? Who is thy Maker, 
thy ſole Smart and Comfort! 
Anſwer : the Lamb, 

16 God Father, Mo- 
ther, and our Brother Lamb! 
Blow up trinunely your 
moſt holy Flame: And thou 
Soul's true Heſband, Wed- 
lock's firſt Founder! Be to 


the Proxy quite ſo near 


and tender, the 
Bride. 


7 And when thou caſt- 


As to 


eſt-on the Church an Eye, 


Then let thy Heart take 
Pleaſure inwardly Over the 
And Rents ac- 
cruing From all thy Smarts 
and bitter from hence go- 
ing, N Lamb, O 
Lamb „ 


—— — 


36 of Hymns, 
and Body flowing: Tis 
then I have my Huſband 
near As near as I can have 
him here, And nearer much 

than Mary. 1 

* In the Lord's Supper. 

5 With Gladneſs in my 
Corner here, About the 


A Collection 
Germ. N? 2184. 
Tone: To God en bigh all, &c. 


| E R Lord in th' Gar- 


"iS; - "IP ; _ : 
> Ee Me — —— — 
rc ö 8 FSI 
* 2 , : 


TEIN es 


hn en” 
n Sod 
FS — * 


[i 
N 
* 
® 
Oz 
* 
E. 
a . 
| 
38 
1 1 
* N 
. 
5 
34 
* 
* 
5; 
* 
4 
{ 
1 
bh 
ih 
1 
\ 
| 


* — 


8 


1 


SSS 
a 


o 


rr 


ä 
. Pan # ihe, ».* 
ws re "HE * * 


4 . — F 


— 
— —— 
nnr 
e 8 


FS 


9 
** "3 
. 


— _ —— ar 
— — - a 


« 
5 Sh 


den Mary met, Turn- 
ing, in ſad Condition; 
Streightway ſhe clings about 
his Feet, Maugre all Op- 
poſition; She huggs and 
kiſſes, loth to part, With 
a poor Sinner's melted 
Heart The Feet ſhe d 
drench'd with Weeping. 


2 How muſt that Heart 


be overjoy'd, Who has of 
_ Chriſt a Viſion! Myſelf to 
Death I've almoſt cry'd, 
After the Side's Inciſion. 
But ſhould the Lamb once 
ſtanding be Before my Eyes, 


O Deareſt me! What ſhould 


J do? I know not. 
3 Should ever this again 
be ſo, That we in Body 


view him; 


In ſuch a Nearneſs knew 
him; Who in his Body 


would have Pow'r Still to 
abide another Hour, And 


not fly in the Side's Hole. 
4 Yet O] when ſacra- 
mentally, Ihro' Soul and 


Body going, He marriage- 


like embraces me, My Soul 


Hearts 5 
dear, Them with Abaſe- 
And with 


If his dear 
Croſs's Church ev'n now 


Feet I'm twiſting Of my 
lovelieſt Saviour 


ment kiſſing; 
that Heart, Beloved John, I || 
am myſelf reclining on My 


Huſband's Heart in Spirit. 


6 To hold in Spirit, | 
Body, Soul, With Jeſus 
Converſation ; In Bride and 
Bridegroom thro” the whole 


Diffutes Delectation: One 


pace we keep; the Wounds 
aſpect Does me from Hour 
to Hour direct Into my 
Huſband's Side's Hole. 


46. 
Germ. Ne 2294. 
Tune: Ave, my Husband dear. 


IIS dear Apoſtles all, 
(As b'liev'd in gene- 

ral) Did as to-day agree, 
Out of their Neſt to flee; 
Twelve Birds in Croſs's 
Air, Who thy Arch-He- 
ralds are, 'Thou . Wound- 
Holes 


A Collection 
Holes Church ſo dear ! 
They fled ſo prettily In 


ev'ry Country: God bleſs 


their Journey. 

2 But whither did they 
go? For there is none does 
know. Two or three are 
all, (Who Thomas ! Tho- 
mas! bawl, A wretched 


| 1 Company) Who Witneſſes 


can be. And O! I with 
they were St. Thomas Hearts 
ſo dear, And did both feel 
and hide Deep in the 
Lamb's Side! 

3 Since one no Know- 


ledge hath Of the Apo- 
ſtles' Path, Or whether on 


this Day, Or on another, 
they Good Gentlemen did 
part, Thro' ev'ry Land to 
dart; I too a Matter know, 
Juſt ſeven Vears ago, We 
iuch a Parting bore Out 
of our Choir and Door, To 


Mor and Tens. 


4 God b'w'ye! when 


leaving Home, When we 
This 


return, Welcome! 
lince the bleſſed Hour, That 
we ourſelves gave o'er, 
Since in our Muſick-Choirs 
The Lamb heard our De- 
lires, © That we would fain 
** be ſent To Iſle and 


'* Continent;'' Has twelve 


—» 


of Hymns. 2 


times now been ſo; God 
b'w'ye | when we go, Wel- 
come back ! alfo. | 

5 We cannot other chuſe, 
But thank. Thee, Pilgrim- 
Spouſe ! And tho' no Wit- 
neſſes Thy Blood and 
Wounds did grace, And by 
the Spirit led, Thro' all 
the World had ſpread: 
Yet ſtill Thou wouldſt abide 
A quite ſufficient Guide, 
To all the Swarms one ſees 


Of pretty Croſs-Air Bees. 
Ave! Thee we praiſe, 


47. 


Germ. Ne 1937, ver. 2. 


Tune: How is my Heart, &c. 


OW well for me! 
that Jeſu's Sweat 
Hath with its Vapour full 
of Heat My Body thro'ly 
wetted ; That from the Side 
I've ſprinkled been, That 
this Cave's Happineſs is 
mine, My Soul thereto ad- 
mitted, Now knows My 


Spouſe Nought to anſwer, 


Me to hinder, That I kiſs 
him, Hold his Feet, and 
not diſmiſs him, 1 


8 
9 3 
19 


\ 
[1 


Tune : 


Hands and Feet, 
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Germ. Ne 1856. 


Thou whom thran'd in 
Heaven qve know, 


| 5; ſus Chriſt, God's dear 


eit Lamb, Full of W ounds 
and Torments, 
and ſweet Bridegroom ! O 


What happy Moments 


2 Have we by the Wound- 


Holes near, In thy Congre- 


jon? Better, 
Side ſhrine dear, 


than that 


bitation. 


God' s dear rk in 


| Purple dy'd, In his Figure 


bloody Midſt us walks, 
Church his Body. 

4 One can ne'er expreſs 
it right ; Better is the Feel- 
ing, And to play in this 
Grace - Light, 
childlite dealing. 

5 Vain would I pourtray 
this clear; But inſtead at 
Freſent, J can at this Blood- 
red Star 
cceiiant, _ 

6 His four Holes in 


the Mails had Entrance ; 


And thor Side! have Glo- 


ry great For thy bloody 
Penance. 
7 en not on? 31 


Holy God 


Is no Ha- 


always of his Mind) 
aud fhews his Side To the | 


them are playing 


Fore him 


Only greet in- 


of Hymns, 


did appear, Which not thee 
reſiſted, Now ſome hun- 


dred Sinners are 


In one 
Flock enliſted. 


8 Jeſus our Lord ſpecial], 
Of both Worlds all over, 
And of th“ Church is Ge- 
In mo A ; Ap | 


neral, 
ever. 


49. 
Germ Ne 2266. 
Tune: 


ES Us the Child un- 

common Joy does find, 
So does his Church (that's 
When 
Children Fore 
3 They're 


well content, if Babes are 


the little 


but bewraying T heir child- 
like Heart. 

2 The Man, whoſe Smarts 
reward theſe {mall ones are, 
He ſends his Angels them 
Who 


to guard and bear; 
amidſt their Paſtimes And 


their whole Nonage, Faith- | 
fully keep them from all 
| Hurt- and Damage: He 
Where 


W atches too. 


3 He from the Children 
Ing 1385 Things demands, F 
But only that the Prints i in 


* Feet and Hands, And %he 
bl f Side- Hole Moen 
Ws 


M. ⁊verthy Spirit, c. 
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0 inen them, That they 
their ti earts to him who did 


impart them, Daily de- 


yote, 

4:T Fenton the Church 
their Thoughts with no- 
thing flls, And nothing elſe 


into their. Hearts inſtills, 


But that all the Wound- 
Holes Be their ſole Plea- 
jure, So that they love his 
Bruiſes beypns Meaſure, 
Unſpeakably : 

5 80 tenderly, that when 
a Child but thinks, Or hears 
thereof, into its Heart it 
inks; Which at the Lamb's 
Beauty And Form ſo bloo- 
dy, The Bruiſes, Wounds, 

and Sores, does in its Body 
Exulting lea : 

6 So have the Children 
found it hitherto ;- And 
when ſuch a dear Child in 
Years doth grow, 
grows in and on him The 
Croſs's Nature, And he 


proceeds unto the Lamb's 
fall Stature, From Step to 


Step. 
74 Childlikeneſs does 


in the Heart abide, And. 


tender Love for Jeſu's bleed- 
ing Side: 
alio, Their childiſh play- 
ing And ail their childlike 
Manners are betraying So- 
Lidity. 

8 Still more . 
ante with the Amy 1 


Then 


and ſtained, 


Vet one can find 


ſind; The Mother trains 
cy up to her own Mind ; 


And the loving Father, Who 
firſt did chuſe them, Pre- 


pares them ſo, that he cen 
alſo-uſe them In the Lamb's 
Church. 

9 Their Heart remain- 
eth Childlike ſtill, and low, 
Lower than Babes by Na- 
ture we .e'cr know; * The 
Lamb gives moreover Grace 
and Ditcretion,, When to be 


grave; and that in the 
Proportion Of new. De- 
grecs. : 


50. 


Germ. Ne. 2224. 


| Tune! Whene er bim T can eat 


Little Worm ſo poor, 
Quite ſpoil'd thro' Sin 
Yet by, my 
Lamb's red Gore And 


 blbody Sweat regained ; 
Now ſtand before his Feet, | 


Jaſt as I feel I am, For 


my Election greet the Nail- 


prints of the Lamb. 
2 When I thy Kindacſs 
weigh, How Nails and 


Scourges tore thee, My 
Price and Debt to pay, J 


melt i in Tears before thee- 

"It goes jhro' Fleſh and 

Bone, Nor can ought make 
IF 2 me: 
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me glad, But that which does 
attone, Ihe Blood to fave 


me ſhed | 
2 My Heart's enflam'd 


to thee, With Sinner's Love 


affected; I'm known by 


_ thee I ſee, And hence to 


thee attracted Within; yet 
tel J, Lamb! Something 
does ſtill remain, Which 


gives me real Shame And 


puts my Heart to Pain. 
4 If I no Sinner were, 


Nor thy dear Wounds had 


taſted, Did not thy Heart 
appcar Open, and mani- 
tered ; J could not bear 
the Weight, But fink o'er- 
power'd here, As a Bird 


faints outright When robb'd 


of needful Air, 


5 But chearful am I thus 
In Shame and deep Abaſe- 


ment; Comes ought which 
would accuſe, My Heart 
inclines inceſiant, Inſtead 
of Reaſoning, Myſelf and 
all to loſe In the Blood's 
Well, wherein All Sinners 
find Repoſe. 7 

6 ACroſs-Air - Bird to be, 
Ts my thrice happy Station; 


Into the Neſt | flee, And 


by Blood's Radiation I fee 
my Huſband's Heart, Who 
nothing can but love : And 


main always. 


7 Thy Wounds and ev'ry 
Scar, My only Joy remain- 
eth ; The bloody Sweat- 
drops are That which my 
Heart ſuſtaineth: 
thy Side, my Lamb, So 
well, that 1 reflect, 77 5 
or oben I am, And ſcarce 
can recollect. 

3 Adorable Side's Rent, 


And ye four Nails Inciſions! 


Ye make my Bed and h ent, 
And Table and Pr oviſions, 
At Home and on the Road ; 
Have therefore Thanks and 


Praiſe, Thou Side Hole! 


my Abode Thou ſhalt re- 


9g Lamb 
Thanks have Thou For 
this Predeſtination ; Nought 
but thy Wounds, thereto 
Gave me the Invitation : 1 
now am thy Reward, The 
Philadelphia Tone Eter- 
nally, my Lord! My Joy 
ſhall be alone 

10 ] pray thee for my 
Plan, Whereto -1 am ap- 
pointed; Let me poor Duſt 
remain, And yet with Pow'r 
Anointed ; A Childlike 
Mind impart, 
Blood ſprink led is; S0 ſhall 
my Poor frail Heart, Not 


oy; tranſgrets. 


this in all my Smart, My © 
new Bliſs Kill does prove. 


# & in 


Thouſand 
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feel fo well; 
ing, Hidden theraih, Whilſt 
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581. 


Germ. Ne 1984. 


Tune: How is my Heart with, 


& c. 
1* Spirit I behold my 
Lamb, . As he from 


Torment's Furnace came 
With Wounds quite ireih 
engraven : There, there tte 
pierced Hands I view, Tle 
Nail-Holes in his dear Feet 
too, I ſee the Plèeura's Ha- 
ven. I am In them, Like 
as Themas, Pucm T0 Lupe 


7 Kue Certum fecerat Te 
Oi. (Proof to whom was 


Of his Godnead, 'To touch 
the Lord's Body wound- 


466] 


2 To Thee, O Lamb, 
i call aloud ! Unto thy 


Side's fo dear Abode Thy 


Dove belongs already; 
kat Gaſh, tor me it has 
been made, Of this not 
jait a Thought I've had, It 
is my Faith mot teddy. I 
Without car- 


I'm cleaving To this Place, 
it never leaving. 

3 The Hands which have 
thra'-bored been, Upon 
them Lmy Name have ſeen, 


As if i i. Was e £ or 


2+ - 2 
EF 


ſuch a Grace I do them 
kits, They ſhall a little 
Bath for this Of Love- 
Tears be receiving. Take 
me, Truly Bear me ever, 
Leave me never, Hands be- 


loved! Lead me thro' till 


all is proved. ; 
4 I lay my Mouth upon 


each Foot, (For thele a a 


humble Kiſs I've got,) 
Where Nails made the Im- 
preſſion: The Happineis is 
to me clear, Which pur- 


chas'd was for me ev'n there, 


This is with me no Que- 
ſtion. J may go, ſtay, All 


is weighty, And I'm ready, 


Farth and Ocean Thro' to 
traverſe at thy Motion. 
5 O Head with "Thorns 
ſo pierced too! O Rreaft, 
with Blood ſo ſweated thro?! 
J ſtand, the Drops I'm get» 
ing. Ah Drops proceeding 
from the I aſh, Which tore 
thy Back with many a Gaſh! 
Ah, trickling Tears, Cheeks 


wetting ! What can I then 
But of 


Elſe be thinking, 
ſinking, Lamb 10 bloody! 
Before thee with Soal anc 
Body. 

6 9 d thereby burns a 
flames the Heart: Percerives 
and feels Love's tender 


Smart, Which cannot be 


expreſſed. I fain would 
thank tace inwardly ; But 
what 


FO OI INO""ION 
9 hg 


. 
1 1 
— 


42 1 ullettion 


what are we, and what am 
I? My Will for Deed be 


placed. My Mind Will find 


And feel truly corporally 
The wide Sluices Of thy 
Wounds, and all thy 


FBruiſes. 


Germ. NY 2307. 
: Tune: What does a Bird in, &c. 


| 1 N ſuch a right Good- 


Friday's Frame, As if 


.the Spear's 'Thruſt in the 
Lamb The Soldier but this 
Day had made, And I from 
Morn till Night had ſtaid 
With him on Go/gotha ; As 
if our Feh2wah Still bodily 


hung on the Wood, And 


J like Fohn and Mary 


view'd; As if that Tor- 


rent Flow'd plaſhing down 
this very Day, And foam- 
ing (bloody) like the Sea“, 
And I ſhould fit ſo happi- 
ly Beneath, till all was red 
round me: The Lamb pre- 
ſerve this Viſion, Till I 
can kiſs th' Inciſion. 


* Particularly *. the Ca- 
ridee TP | 


of Hymns. 


53 


From the German. 


After the Lord's-Supper, 


Oct. 7, 1747. 
' In the ſame June. 


| 15 perceive the Mar- 


riage-Kiſs, Dear Hearts! 
I feel; but how it is, Now 
my dear Huſband me has 
kiſs'd, Cannot in Words be 
well expreſs'd. He kiſs'd 


me, Of ſo deep, I ſhould 


3 _ g = 
2 
5 


be {till aſleep, Had not the 


Well of the Side's Hole | 4 
Been open'd, and upon my # 


Soul And Body flooded : 


per ſweet, Where I my 


Huſband's Fleſh did eat; 
This did my Tabernacle 


raiſe ; And I already want 
the Days To be again fo 
bleſſed, So kiſs'd and {0 
embraced, | 

2 Thy Huſband's-K1%$ 


on me impreſs'd, Hath from 
my Eyes this Day expreſs d 


Of happy Tears a ſtream- 


wg Tide; My Symbol is, 


my vide, my Side! Deep, 
dcep in the Side's Hole, 


Reſpires my little Soul : 


And fays, O my beloved 


one! 1 feel my Marrow 


This wak'd me in the Sup- | 


/ 

/ 

| 7 
f 


& 


gnd my Bone Still 1 A 


A Colleftion of Hymns, 


and tender ; Help me then, 
O Blood from the Side, 
That my Soul in me may 


abide, For if thou oft ſo 


FIRST CHoix. 


more in their Aſſembly. 


54. 
Germ. No 1895 
Ze Patron. * 


43 
kiſſeſt me, I ſhall once fly 


quite into thee: And then 
my Brethren ſee me No 


Sc co Cuorx. 


ORD. God ! thy . 
Praiſe we ſing. Pate our Thanks we 
rin 
He who's the Church's God | 8 | 
alone, Is gladly honour'd of his 
con. 
. The Angels Hoſt, and all 
»- i who. raiſe The Son Creator's glorious 
y | Praiſe, 
„The Cherubim and Seraphs 
le Cloud, Lift up their Voice and 
nt 8 ſing aloud : 
ſo 0. Holy Father, God! 
o WE - B. Of th' God of Sabaoth, 
= (Who is all the World's God) | 

105 | (And his dear Chriſtians, Gop 
14 | Tune: The Savimr*s Blo:d ard ee 
no 1. Thy divine Glory and | 
= thy Pow? * : Shines thro? the Son the 
. = The Twelve, whom thy Wars 10 A 
ul: Sion his did call, Have known and and 
Wy * The worthy Martyrs THEE WIN-06 2 
** 5 Death endur'd, Of oy 1 well af | 


. The 


-” 


44 Collection 


The four and twenty El- 
ders cry, 


| 3 The four, who reſt not 
Night nor Day, 


As Him, who's on the Mount 


the Lamb, | 
4 The Lamb's. Church 
join'd :nviſtbiy, 


© To love the World thou 
wert ſo bent, 


To venture to Death' 8 Cru- | 


elties 


6 That Thou all, who on 


him believe, 


But thou leſteſt him not a- 


lone, 
7 And ſince twelve Legi- 


ons he refus'd, 

\ Pefore his Death ; 
didſt them ſend 

8 When, after Victory com- 
plete, | 


And as He came to thy 
right Hand, 


9 Thou drew' the Sword; 
and keep't it bare, 


Till 5 h ang Hell abo- 


10 WII e now thy Son takes 
Lis Rey ofe, | 


Thou 
_ His glorious Entry to at- 


af Hymns. 
Abba. Abba Spal 


As well to Thre due Ho- 


nour pay, 


And Him, who moves in 


ſev'nfold Flame. 


Praiſeth the Holy Trinity. 
The holy bleſſed Trinity :: 


That thy Hcart yietded i ils 


Cont zent, 


Thy Son, the Pleaſure of 
thy Eyes: 


Might'ſt in thy Family re- 


ceive, 


No, Thou didſt _ kelp 


him on; 


To free him, When 1 0 
and abus'd, 


Above all Heav'ns ke took 
his Seat : 


Thou took'ſt the Paule. 
ſole Command, 


Till all ahe Devils his Foot- 


ſtool are; 


And Liſe enen ey 17 


where. 


And thy Arm all Things 
for him 1 thr 


© 14 4 18 0 - 80 
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80 help thy Heroes, Lord 
our God! 


11 Help the Flock of thy 
_ Chriſt divine, 


12 © tend and aid them 
ev'ry Way, 


The whole Salvation of thy 
Son, 


13 Daily, O Father ! \ praif- 
| eth Thee 


That Thou thy Boſom- 


Child haſt laid 


14 That of his Fleſh and 


Bone, his Bride, 


That th' Holy Ghoſt, thy 


Conſort, Thou 


15 That the Angels, who 


her attend, 


Who're conſecrated with 
his Blood. 


Bleſs all, of whith he aich, 
That's mine J 


And with a pow'rful Guard 
convey. 


And all his Vict'ries, make 
our own. 


Chriſt Jeſu's choſen Pro- 


_ perty, 


Bare in the Boſom of a 
Maid: 


1 faithful Father Thou'lt 
_ abide: 


Intruſt'ſt to train her up 
hereto; 


On Thee too mok 3 in wait · 
ing ſtand: 


. That Thou wilt be the Prieſt, when he 
Shall to his Creature marry d be. 


Germ. No 1896. 
Te Matrem. 


FIRST CHoIR. 
OR D God! 
Praiſe we ſing. 


Thee, God Mother eter- 


nally, 


1 


5 SECOND CHOIR, 
O Spirit ! ; Thanks 


we 
bring. | 


'The Church adores inUnity. 
Alt 


46 
All Angels, and the heav'n- 
* IP Mott, | 


'The Cherubi im and Seraphs 
| Cloud 


A Colleftion of Hymns, 


And who of BY Son's Ho- 


nour boaſt, 


Exalt Thee too, 20 ing 
aloud : | 


O God the Holy Ghoſt, 
8 Who from the Father flow' ſt: 
Who God the Saviour land |, 
And him God 2 8 98 call' 17 


1 Thy Might divine and 
Doctrine's Pow'r 


pany, 
2 Thou didſt inſpire the 
Martyrs Tongues. 


The Holy bleſſed Trini- 


ty 


3 Thou the Petitions fit 


dot make, 


That the four reſt not Day 
nor Night, 


4 The four and twenty 


crowned Kings, 


Who now o'er much are 
Rulers made, 


5 God, Mother of the 
Churches all, :: 


6 The Virgin's Womb was 
not too baſe 


On which the did new bear Wl 


the Son, 


| | Hath Millions to the Lamb 
The bleſt Apoltles Com- | 


ſnatch'd o'er. 


All that they were, they 


were by Thee. 
In the laſt Gaſp to raiſe 
their Songs. 


Doth ſpeak with Ctriſlen- 
dom by Thee. | 


And bring'ſt thereto the 


Amen back. 


Not one could. do without 
thy Might. 

Faithful approv'd in ſmall- 
eſt Things, 

Cry, Holy! Holy! oro 
thy Aid. 


God Father's Conſort eter. 
nal, 2 


F or that Holy Conception 5 
Place, 


Who was all Beings Father 
Known: 


| 7 Him 


A Collection 
Him to the Plan Thou 
guided halt, 
And then, (' cauſe with him 
it went hard) 8 
Now, Mother! help thy 

| Children's Train, 

Pelf-Hlolineſs help to 7 
CITE” * 

Help thy Flock, 
Ghoſt! we pray, 


7 D nurſe and cheriſh them 
| always 
* > Daily, O Mother ! praiſe 
thy Name, 
wh That Thou doſt fill with 
NY Goſpel-Sound 
„ 31 That Thou the Cap- 
_ tains of thy Croud 
W hat Thee we Mediator 
8 E claim 
i That Thou we | to 
3 the Father near 
e That Thou the Prophets 
PR doſt ordain, 
Iz That Thou Lamb's 
Prieſts doſt conſecrate, 
| 1 a . 
"NT hat Thou the marry'd and 
ſingle Train 
2tion's | 
Fathe! 14 B. 
7 Him 


Holy ; 


of Hymns. 47. 


| Where the Accuſer he did 


caſt, 


Was of both Parties Judge 
declar'd. 


Whom T hob for Service 
didſt ordain. 


1 Dream and Nonſenſe, 


far and near. 
Whenever they the Lamb 


Pourtray. 


With the Lamb's Blood and 
Kignteouſneſs, _ 


All who themſelves re to 8 


the Lamb, 


The Earth's whole Com- 


Paſs all around: 


Learn'ſt to march 0 the 
Witneſs-Cloud : 


Of our Communion with 
the Lamb: 


All, who with thy Breaemm 


favour'd are: 


And Gifts and Wonders to 


them deign : 


| Their Cenſers fill'ſt with In- 


cenſe ſweet: 


Doſt hallow for thy Tem- 
ples clean: 


That when He comes in Ma; ety, 
Thou'lt faſten on the Sign our Eye. . J: 


36. 


48 Collection of Hymns, 
$9. 


Germ. Ne 1897. 


Te Jehovah, 
FiksT CHOIx. SECOND Cuoin, 
ORD God! thy 
Praiſe we ſing. God Son ! our Thanks we 
Eos | bring. 
Creator Thou of Creatures 
„ Al,, | By Nature art God gene- 
Os | " ral. 3 
Hence Thee with Honour | 
due to God, All heav'nly Hoſts and An- 
gels laud, 
The Cherubim and Seraph 
Cloud, 3 | And we with them do ling 
aloud : 


" 'Thou'rt Numen Gentium, * 
And the Ens Entinm, F 
And th' Cauſa Cauſarum ! + 
The acting God, in Sum. 


» That great So, (as the Heathens ſpeak.) Being of 
Beings (as the Phioſ.phers ſpeak.) f Cauſe of all Things, 
1 Thy divine Pow'r and | 
Majeſty The Heathen by the Crea- 
But the Apoſtles ſa it tutes lee: | 
ſhine In thoſe majeſtic Wound: 
„2 And. then the Martyrs - of thine; 
lain for thee, Confeſs'd it all in Har- 
All Chriſtendom does ho- mony. 
nour thee, The Father of Eternity. 
3 The four and twenty Elo- 
him Their Head know duly to 
Wh' as well onAges-Throne e 
;veclines, | As in a bleeding | Lamb's 
Form ſhines, 


2 | 4 The 


11 


E 


n- 


The 


Collection 

4 The Four, who're Day 
and Night employ'd, 
No Angel is fo bold and 


raſh, 


5 Thy Father, God 1 in | the 
Aby ſs, 


And that I this | in Words 
expreſs, 


6 Thy all-creating Power 


has made 


And Mankind haſt Thou 
form'd beſide, 


7 And when they loſt theſe 
Graces fair, 


Thou from th 888 


cam' ſt here 


8 The Sp'rit a Maid o'er- | 


| She Thee as Jeſus forth did 
And then lay in Prefer 5 | 


ſhadowing, 


pio, 
In the Hs, a 


9 A Child fo naked, that 


a Stone 


So ſtrange, that one dropt 
in the Street, 


10 Vet all with ſuch a Pa- 
nick fill'd, | 


That Jeſus, whoſe Birth 


caus'd ſuch Dread, 


11 Terror thy Cradle did 


n; J 


1 


of Hymns. 49 


Are with Fehovab occu- 
py'd. 


But quakes at thy Flom | 


| hamphoraſh . 


* Unutterable Nome, 


Hath then begot "IG ſure 


it is; 


Non erat, ub non eras*. 
* No Arn can be conce ia ud | 
when Thou didſt nit ex. 
The Heav'n, and Earth's 
Foundation laid. 


For thy own Image and thy 


Bride, 


Thou didſt in a new Form 
appear, 1 
Into Time's narrow, bound- 
ed Sphere: 


bring; 
Abi-ad, El-gibbor, Shiloh +. 


+ The Everlaſting Father, the 
mighty Cod, tbe Prince of Pace, 


Its poor Condition might 
bemoan, 


Could ſooner with an Own- 
er meet, 


That thro' whole S 


Babes were kill'd, 


Be found without Fail 
 *mongſt the Dead. 


8 Te error By Doctrine did de- 
n = 


5 
* 
| 
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Terror all Nature did go 
thro?, 


12 O Thon whom al 


Worlds God we own, 


This to the World thy 
Thund'ring ſhews, 


13 What Thou tranſacteſt 
here with thine, 


That more than ever ſhall 
appear, 


14 But when, by th' World 


turn'd upſide down, 


When in the Clouds thy 


Sign appears, 


15 When Rocks and Moun- 
tains Caves deny 


16 And ſes the Godhead 
plenteouſly, _ 


That we from its majeſtic 
. 


of Hymns, 


When T hoy thy Head Lak 


dying bow, 


Both by the World and thy 
Folk known ! 


But thy Folk by the Nail- 


prints knows. 


While on thy Throne Thou | 
___ doſt recline, 


Where Villages of Chri- 
ſtians are. 


Thy Coming for to Judge 


is ſhown, 


And the World ſeeks for 
Rocks with Tears, . 


We Doves in at the Win- 
dows fly, | |: 


Which ſo much dazzled 
here our Eye, 5 


Took deep into the Wounds 
our Flight. 


Till Chriſteſs ſhall to Chriſt be gone, 


17 B. She b'lieves in God her Fleſh and Bone : l:: 


57. 


Germ. 


1898. 


The Te Agnum. 


F 5 - 


ORD God! thy 


Praiſe we | ting. 


2 


Second ChoI R. 


Lam) ! Thee our Thanks 
we bring. 5 
| A3 


ks 
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As God's Son from Eter- 


nity, 


| As Son of Man in Time, 


Thee bleſs _ 


Al Angels and the heav” n- 


ly Pow'rs, 


The Cherubim and N 
Cloud, 


Th' Whole Univerſe does 


honour Thee. 1 


Thy Folk with inlieſt Ten- 
derneſs. | 


Ard 3 er Fehovah a- 
dores, | 


And we with them do ſing 
aloud : | 


Thou God's unſpotted Lamb, 
B. 2 Bleſt Bridegroom without Blame, 

Y Who out of the Throne came, 

And took the Human Frame! 


Thy Pow'r divine and 
Majeſty 


The holy twelve Apoſtles 
Choir, 

2 And all the Martyrs 
Company 5 

All Chriſtendom does yield 
Thee Praiſe, 

3 The Four, who Day nor 
Night Reft know, 
The twenty - four Lords 

round the Throne, 


4 The Father in the Fa- 


ther's-Throne ; 


The Spirit Comforter well 
known : 


5 O King of Glory, Chriſt 


95 Lord! 


Goes far above the Farth 


and Sky, 


Together with all Prophets | 


dear, 
With joyful Shouts, Lord! 
honour Thee. 
And lands Thee here on 
Earth always. 
Have conſtantly with Thee 
to do. 


Do gladly your due Ho- 
nour own: 

Alſo his true ad oaly 

Son ; 


In the Lamb's Perſon it is 


done. 


Thou'rt God's own Son, 
th* eternal Word : 


| (7 -Yet- 


* 


— — — 


25 ER. 2 7 2 b — 9 
re 2 5 IL 5 5 
— 99 * — 


— 2 
„ f 


_ — — 
» I 


- — —— s 
* —]— zp—— e.. —ñ— — — 


I 4 
2 
WW 
: 


52 Collection of Hymns. 
Vet didſt not ſcorn the Vir- 
gin's Womb, 
6 Thou haſt laid Death's 
Dominion waſte, 


At God's right Hand thou 
ſitt'ſt, O Lord! 


7 Thou ſhalt. appear the 
Judge of all, 


Mankind to ranſom from 


their Doom: 


| And haſt thy Church in the 


World plac'd: | 
Co-equal and alike ador'd, 


Both Quick and Dead, both 
great and ſmall. |: 


A. Both quick and dead, both great and ſmall. 


8 Now help thy Servants, 
Lord. our God ! 


Let us with all the HARD m 
Bliſs 


9 Lord Jeſus | help thy 


Flock, and bleſs 


Nouriſh and feed them gra- 


ciouſly, 


10 Keep us by Virtue of 


thy Blood 


Be gracious to us, Lord, 
our God! 


11 Shew unto. us thy Mer- 


cy free, 


In Thee we truſt, dear 
Lord and Lamb 


12 Daily, Lord God! we 


honour thee, 


That Thou the Book from 
. th* Father tak'lt, 


| Who're ranſom'd * thy 


precious Blood : 


Partake of endleſs Happi- E N 
neſs, f 


Thy Heritage, thy choſen 


Race: 
Exalt them in Eternity. 


From Love and Acts of Sin, 


O God! 


Be 8 to us in all 


Need. 


As we do ES and look t to 
Thee. 


O let us ne'er be put to 
Shame. 


And praiſe thy Office trem- 
blingly: 


And its 7 75 Seals open 
break ft Bron G 


"a> hw" 


pi- 


40 lovely Hole. 
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13 That Thou vouchſafeſt 


to proclaim 


And ſealeſt them ſecure and 
free 


14 That the dear Robe 


Nee 


O'er us thy People thy own 
Name : 


From Sin and earthly Mi- 
ſery : 


Is in thy Blood renew'd al- 


ways : 


B That thou wilt ever of thy Bride, 
2 The Temple, Light and Lamb abide. 


Germ. Ne 2281. 
Orely Side-Hole! dear- 
, eſt Side-Hole ! Sweet- 


et Side- Hole, made for me. 
O my moſt beloved Side- 


Hole! I with to be loſt in 


Thee. O my deareſt Side's 
Hole ! Thou art to my 
Bride-Soul The moſt dear 
and lovelieſt Place; Pleu- 
ra“ Space! Soul and 2 50 
in thee. paſs.:: 


From the German, 


_ Ovely Side-Hole, take 
| m2 me; [218 
ever be in Thee. O Side- 
hole's Wound! my Heart 
and Soul Does pant for thy 
Lovely 


Lovely Side-Hole ! 


Let me 


Side-Hole, take in me, 
And let 
me ever be in Thee. :|: If 
I once ſecurely fit In the 
bleeding Side-Hole's Slit, :|: 
O then I for ever dwell, In 
this lovely Sp 25 5 Cell. 


O then I, & c. 
60. 
Tune: Hreugbe to the Birth, &c. 


Y dearet Lamb ! I 

thank thee now With 
ever - melted Heart, That 
thy pale Corpſe was pierced 
thro' In its moſt inward - 
Part, For there thy Church”? 
ſo centrally, So humanly” 


unites with Thee, The Poſ- 


tulatum ſhe in this Finds 


for her perfect Bliſs, 


2 Thou haſt then thy 
redeemed Race As near 
Thee as thou wilt; They“ re 
led into their deſtin' d Place, 

| Ly 3 When 


. : - a = T * 
| 5 ö | 


-which dy'd, 


64. A Collefim of Hymns. - 


When once abfolv'd from 
Quilt; Around and thro? 
them flows the Blood, That 
chiefeſt, awful, active Good, 


And that {ame Jeſu's Heart 
Talks inly 
with his Bride. 

3 Now ſhall that holy 
Liturgy Which ſrom the 


Side - Hole ſounds, Thy 


Fleſh and Bone's Religion 
be: The Leaven of thy 
Wounds Shall in the Spirit's 
Hand dilate Itſelf to ev'ry 


Sou! and State: And Abba 
bring by Goverament, Him- 


ſelf and Thee Content. 

4 I thank Thee for the 
Grace hereto, Which is al- 
ready {icwn ; I thank thee 
that the Minutes go, And 


that the Work is done, I 


am not able to inſpect Our 
God's great Plan with In- 
tellect; But this I feel, eter- 
nally It ſtands, and takes 


in nie. | 
61. 


A Conference with the 


Lamb upon the dear- 
Serm. Ne 2305. 
Tune: bat dees a Bird, &c. 


| Y wLeureſt, moſt be- 
LYLE loved Lamb! I, who 


deareſt Side 


in tendereſt Union am To 
all thy Croſs's- Air - Birds 
bound, Smell to and kiſs 
each Corplſe*'s-Wound ; Yet 
at the Side - Hole's Part, 


There pants and throbs my t 


Heart. I ſee ſtill, how the 
Soldier fierce Did thy moſt 
lovely Pleura pierce, 'That 
Hole! Be 
prais'd, O.Gop, for this 


\pear's Slit! I thank thee, Þ 


Soldier, too for it. I've 


lick'd “ this Rock's Salt 


round and round ; Where 
can ſuch Reliſh elſe be 
found! In this Point, at 


this Seaſon, The Side has 


ſtole my Reaſon. 
1 ſehn i . 

2 Vet, you dear Hearts 
I've more to ſing; I am a 
little happy Thing, And 
own this Side Hole's Print 
of his Election's only Rea- 
fon is: This tells me the 
Mamma, Mother“ of Jo- 


feu: The very Inſtant with 


this Thruſt , Hallelujah |. 
then out I burſt, We praiſe 
the Side-Hole. Does not 
the Babe that little Thing 
Gladly around its Mammy 
cling? Therefore 1 cling 
ſo round tle Side, Which 
does my Place, my Houſe 
abide, My Board and Bed to 
lie in; There vent I many a 
Sighing. x 

* Toe Hily Cho, Luke J. 35. 
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3 Ye Wounds! You all 


J greatly prize, But yet 


this one attracts my Eyes: 
I kiſs you all moſt inward- 
ly, And alſo Croſs's-Air- 


Birdly ; Yet one to me is 
ſo, Arrheta Seutio : 8 | 


my Lambs Corpſe the fa- 
vourite Part, Tis mine, 
"tis mine! Yes, mine. thou 


art! How ſhall Il call thee? ſeſſon 
Thou Rock-Grott in the 


Lamb ſo dear! Side, Where Lamb, Then this dear In- 


ciſion Sparkles with its 10 
ving Flame So into my Vi- 


a thouſand Beauties are; 


Here are my Meals both 


firſt and laſt, I eat and 


drink a full Repaſt, Till 
all my own Exiſtence, Is 
in one Side's-Conſiſtence. 


* ] feel unutterable Things, 
4 What does a Croſs's- 


Air Bird do When from 
the Body it will go? At 


firſt it grows a little III; 
The Doctor's Potion or "Ox 
Pill, Or Powders he may 
lift, To take it makes a 


Shirt: Vet thinks at length, 


I fill will, go, Still in my 
Lamb's dear Side I'1! flow, 


That's my Place deareſt. 


Mean time my Body you'll 
convey, Where all our Bo- 
dies Maſs you lay ; Of my 


dear Lamb I ſhall be ſure 
To get again this Body 


poor, Which th' Soul 


with Expedition, Brings to 
th s Side - Inciſion, | 


334 


Favour. 


. 
Gu Ne 1974. 
Tune: Thou whom tbron d &Cs 
Y dear Hearts! you 


L og and praiſe Ev'ry 
Wound's Impreſſion; Let 


me kee PP the Side-Hole's 
n 


Space In my Heart 5 Poſ- 


2 When I look 


n my 


ſion, 
3 That on nothing ſcarce 
but it I my Eyes can faſ- 
ten, And unto the Pleura's 
Slit Straight to go muſt 
haſten. 

4 Tis to me ſo very 


tow I'm therein remain- 


ing: But Oh ! at this Side- 
Hole are Thouſand Archers 
aiming. 


5 Hit the Mark, and kit 
it * I hall grudge it 
never, Go yourſelves into 
this Cell, 8 "0 * 2 


6 3 . 
Germ. No 2485 
Tune: To God on bigh: all, ac, 


Y Huſband, 2 
ſpouſal Man, 1M 


36 


Heart for me ſo bleeding 
J love as well as Lover 
can, With Smart from Love 
procecding; I think I love 
eſpecially 'The Blood-Sweat 
in thy Agony, And above 
all the Side Hole. 
2 As God, our 
Arch-brother kind, Atoned 
for his Creature; That Peo- 
ple too came i his Mind, 
Which thence ſhould get its 
Nature: There ſtood a Wo- 


man and a Man, Whom 
from the Croſs he look'd 
upon, And ſaw his Church 


in Spirit. 
3 As aſterwards he fell 


aſleep, (Adam the Lord from 
Heaven) Out of his Side, 
{His Heart pierc'd deep) 
The Church-Swarm forth 
was driven. Millions of 
"human Spirits they were, 
Who his Bride-Church to- 
gether are, Whom one Day 
he will marry. | 
When he was riſen from 


the Grave, He had this full 
Tune: 


Intention, His new create 
Wife ſhould have Of him 
M.,anifeſtation. By rights 
there ſhould five Hundred 


be, But one poor Heart came 


in, aud ſhe Was firit to be 


attended. 
My Huſband, who haſt 


wedded me Upon the Croſs! 
be bleſſed, "hat with ſweet 
F amiliarity Thou'ſt always 


2 44 


great 


A Collection of Hm. 


ſuch embraced, As I and 
Mary are; indeed We are 
poor Sinners full of Need, 
Vet are we, what? Thy 
own Hearts. 


64. 
From the German. 
Tune: 


Y ſhort. Aſpiration 
this is, My Side- 
Hole! Good - fryday -Iy : 
In there, ſays my Doctrine's 
Theſis, Fleſh and Soul g 
bodily: And my Song, (quam 
ſuave! *) Little Side-Hole, 
Ave! And my Efſſence, 
Sinner poor, Whom th' Side 
bore; Ihe Lamb forms me 
ſuch all o'er. 


* How feveet 2. A 


Awe, my Huſband dear. 
Y Side-hole! O how 


M near, How lovely 
and how dear Art. thou to 
Sinner - Hearts, 
Jamb's Body's Parts From 
Head to Foot embrace; 
Each of us hath this Min 

Jo be in. thee confin'd ; W 


know not where to dwell, 


But 


Love y Side-bole, Sc. 
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Nit 
4 
« 1488-4 
8 
F. 
* 
188 
4 
$3 
ware 
x * 
hoes 
[os 
* 
#5 
4 
FT 
* 
8 
* 
KY 
NE 
2% 
13 
4 
* 
3% 
2 
4 
3 
ag 
25 
Ny 
Ph 
gs 
2 


Who the | 


* 


1 A donde bees a 


T. 


Collection of Hymns. 37 


But in the Side-hole's Well. 
Deep into thy Hole, Side- 
Shrine! flies my Soul. 

2 When all the pretty 
Things Which have got 
little Wings, In the ſweet 
Croſs's Air Which is ſe- 
rene and fair, Round the 


Lamb's Body move; When 


by them it is kiſs'd; I 
like not to be miſs'd, And 
they acknowledge me One 
of their Company. There- 
fore I ſing lond With the 
Side hole's Crowd: 


3 O Side-hole full of 
Brace! Thou art my love- 


ly Place, The Womb where- 
in I lay, Titt Blood and 
Water play'd Out of thy 
Fountain's Mouth. I feel 
Thou art my Home, From 


| - Thee I came, and come 


To Thee continually, Nay 
Jam hid in Thee. Glory 


(ings the Bride) Glory to 


the Side! 


66. 
Germ. Ne 1853. 


Tune: Teach me yet more of tby 


let Ways, 


O Drop of Tears 
ſhall the mean while 
Out of thy, Bottle fall, 
Where Thou, O Father, 


Tune: 


carefully Numbreſt and 
keep'ſt them all. 

2 Think not on all our 
Toil and Sweat, But think 
that Jeſus dy'd, To whom 
his Travels due Reward 
Can be no more deny'd. 


9%; 
From the German. 
Whene'er bim I can eats 


OW reſts my whole 
Mind on In one 
Nook of the Side - Hole, 
And dreams of Blood alone: 
Sometimes it as a wide Hall, 
Sees that ſmall Side-hole 
Slit; Sometimes ſo cloſe 
and deep, As if each Heart 
in it Alone did lie and 


N 
68. 
Tune: Bliedy Reconciler. 


OW will 1 like 
Mary My beſt Spices 
carry To my Maſter's 
Tomb; Now his Corpſe 
I'll vifit, Now in Spirit 
kiſs it, Now my Sabbath's 
come. But alas! what 


| Spices has My poor Heart, 


ſave Tears and Crying, 
Love- 


38 4 Collection 


Love Sick Throbs and Sigh- 
ing. 

2 Lo! methinks his Bo- 
dy, There ſtretch'd out and 
9 SE Lifeleſs I behold : 
Yes, I view him yonder, O 
I weep and wonder O'er 
him dead and cold. Deep 
and wide I fee his Side, 
Great blueWounds on ev'ry 
Member See I without 

Number. 

3 All the Signs of Do- 


lour In the Form and Co- 


lour Of the Lamb are ſeen: 


Vet on his pale Features, 
Love to all his Creatures 


Sparkles yet more plain; 
Smiles yet grace that bruiſed 
Face, Ev'ry Wound and 
his whole Poſture Shine with 
Lamblike Luſtre. - 
. +2: Back, |: the Scourges 
lowed ! Side, whence 
Blood - Streams flowed..! 
Hands and Feet and Head, 
Lips, where Death ſo ho- 
ver'd, Now with Paleneſs 
cover'd! Cheeks depriv'd 
of red! Broken Eyes 
ſprain'd Arms and Thighs! 
On you all I gaze aſhamed, 
_ Weeping while ye're na- 
med. 
O moſt loving Savi- 
our! Grant me yet one Fa- 
vour, Give me Leave t'abide 
In th y ſweet Embraces, Yea, 
in thoſe torn Places Of thy 


Pune: 


of Hymns, 
Hands and Side, 


Love ! ne'er bid me move, 
Till thy Sign to all the 
{ſaved Shines, O Son of 
Dawid. 

6 Cord, make no long 
tarrying, Haſten thine ap- 
pearing, And the Happy 
Hour Of thy ſecond Ad- 
vent, When thou com'it c 
Judgment, Girt about with 
Pow'r ; When from far in 
flaming Air We and all 
ſhall ſee thy Pleura: Come 
Lord ! ! HATE, 


69. 
Germ. Na 1863. 
Congregation, Chrifi s Rev 


lations 


F the Part of Jeſu's 

Body, Which the 

Spear had pierced thro”, 

Of the Hands and Feet fo 

bloody, We in Spirit take 
a View, 


2 ill we once can cloſe 


careſs them; Till the Lamb 
ſhall bright appear. O how 
will we kiſs and bleſs them! 
Thou permitt'ſt us, Lamb 
ſo dear! 

3 All our Toil and La- 
bour ceaſes, Now. our Sab- 
bath is nee Thoſe torn 

Hands 


O my 


Res 


ſu's 
the 
r9', 
t {0 
take 


Joſe 


amb 


and ſmall: 


Fayvour) 


Ev'ry thing for us have 
done; 

4 What for us to do re- 
maineth, Is but eaſy, light, 
All the heavieſt 
Part ſuſtaimeth Our dear 


Lamb, and does it all. 


5 When thy Worms ſur- 


vey thy Labour, Oft thou 
llet'ſt it happen ſo, Some- 
thing (out of Grace and 
r) Thro' the Chil- 
dxen's Hands ſhall go. 


6 Then the Sabbath long 


expected For the lovely 
© Lamb ſhall come: And we 
hall, for him elected, With 
him ever be at Home. 


7 Thou doſt now thy 


© Reſt inherit, Vet Thou ſeeſt 
and blefſeſt too, What thy 
Father and thy Spirit In 
thy Church's | 
5 8 Both are ſtill employ'd 
E in caring How to pleaſe 
the Son and Lord; His 
: Bride-Company preparing, 
For his trav ling Soul's Re- 
E ward, 


Matters do. 


A Collection 
Hands and Feet of Jeſus. 
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9 Therefore buſies the 
dear Father His dear Heart 
with many a Soul ; There- 
fore operates the Mother 
On the Hearts ſo power- 
ful. 

10 Hence one eaſily takes 
Notice, When a Rain of 
holy Blood, Thro' the Spi- 
rit's prieſtly Office, Is on 
a poor Soul beſtow d. 

11 When the Flock once 
meets together At the Sup- 
per of the Lamb, Whom 
he and his tender Father, 
Marks already with his 
Name; 

12 Then mall = the 
Man of Sorrows, Reſt our 
Sinner-Hoſt with him, And. 
ſome Thouſands more, our 
Fellows, In the great Mil- | 
lennium. 

13 In the Side of che⸗ 
dear Saviour, When the 
Church's Times are free, 
They ſhall reſt; for That 


ſhall ever And alone the 
Temple be. 


60 4 Colleflion of Hymns. . 

De Church's Prayer to her Father, See Part I. 
Page 370, under the Title, The Lord's 
. 5 


Germ. No 1891. 
The Church's Prayer to her Huſband, 


Tune: Thou whom thrond, &c, 
Fa Sab rent CuOIR. 


() Jehovah Elohim, Ever 
bleſs'd and praiſed, 
Of God's mighty Cheru- 
bim, 


B. Thou God 0 er all bleed ' 


T Thy Name ſmells thro' all 
thy Houſe, When on us it 


Cue 5 e And ier what isa Spouſe, 


Who no a l Know- 
eth 5 


2 Keep thy Nya deat and 


Till thy Sire « hath con- 
Plan, | quer'd : And. be ever like 
the Man, Who for us was 


ſlaughter'd. 
* P ſal. Cx. 


When the Body Thou 


doſt fill, Keeps a Church- 


| like Actum, 
3 Father! (only ſay) 1 
WILL; Then is Diftum, 

factum | 
 ,»- "9 ſooner ſaid than done. 2 the Mock by 


. Thee confeſt, To thy Sup- 


4 P. 


A Collection 'of Hymns.. 61 
| p per's Table; 


4 Put the Infants to the 
Breaſt, Know the Pe 


able. 


5 Quickly refify it: 


5; 


6 Frine transformed Angels EY 
Thou know'ſt, how this 


Ways Let us be N 


7 Comes ze near ? Lamb . 
And with 


cries the Bride, 
Haſte he goeth. 


Thou who'rt all in al 


| indeed, Ev'ry Being's Far : 


Let thy Eyes Tg try 


"Ts ought that's the Fa- 
ther s marr'd? 


If the Mother is not heard; 


Spirit baſe Thee hath try'd _ 


and tempted. . 


Since T hou as a Lamb 
haſt dy'd, He his E 


well knoweth : 


| ther! 1 5 us in OY dear Eyes 
= read Him, Who 1 is thy Fa- 
yo” ther. 
ike | 
Vas Gor, whom hers the 
| | Church dogs call END ie Cn R 13T's ſake her 
Brother, 
10U 
che. B. Be Thou once Gd all in all, | 
Aud the gen 'ral Father. : 
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Germ. No 2276. 


Tune: M bene er bim Ican eat. 


(0, Maker of my Soul, 


My ev'ry Hair's Cre- 
ator ! 00 Thou, who mak'ſt 


my Tears Of ſweet and 


Joyful Nature ! My Man- 
hood's only Spouſe, Prince 
of my Miniftry, Who haſt 


in all thy Houſe The ole 
Supremacy ! 

2 El-gibbor *, helpleſs 
Worm! Mixtur a Isconfoſa + 


Of human and divine ! His 


Miercy- Seat ſmites Uzzah ; 


His Cenſer Aaron's Seed, 
And U=zziah does ftrike : 


Jo his Corpſe now accede, 


And you'll be Jeſus-like. 
* The mighty God, ÞF Un- 
co. founded Mixture, 


3 Thou Reaſon's Laby- 


and Thou Tohu Vebabo- 


hu + For the benighted 
Troop Of Blood-Light- 


„ſnunning Cu; We Sin- 
ners, who ſurround Thy 
Side's dear Cavity, Agree 
that in this Wound We'll 


dwell eternally, 1 
+ Chas, * Owls, 
4 Whereagonizing Blood 


The reeking Earth did co- 


ver, There each unlamblike 
"Thought I now inter for 


of Hymns, 


ever. Henceforth I move 
no where, Who am thy 
Fleſh and Bone, But in the 
Atmoſphere Of thy dear 


RA alone, 


2 


Tuns: Lovely Side-hole, Ke. 


Oo My bleeding Media- 


tor, O my Lamb! 1 
cannot reſt, Thou my ev'ry 
Hair's Creator, Thou mutt 
hide me in thy Breaſt. Ti 
my Deſtmation, That my 
Habitation Should be in 
thy bleeding Side, 'There to 


hide, And for ever to a. 


bide. | 
2 When this in my Heart 


I ponder, I feel ſomething 


ſtrangely ſweet ; Iam filbd 


with Joy and Wonder That 


I may the Side-hole greet. 
O! this lovely Palace Does 
afford me ſolace : O] this 
Side-hole is the Gate Small 
and ſtrait, Which does in- 
to Life tranſlate. 

3 Love's- Smart will 1 
feel for ever, For the Side- 
hole I'll be fick ; Other 
Matters whabſoever Shall 
not to the Heart me prick. 


O for ever bleſſed,  Ne'er 


enough careſled, Side-hole' $ 


Cavity ſo ep] ! I will weep 


_ 


— 


1 ©, 12e a, 


t. 
a 
U 
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After Thee, and in Thee 
creep... 


4 Deareſt Side-hole! 1 


do covet Thy warm Blood 


above all Things. 0! 
Thou art the moſt beloved 


Of all other: Wound-hole- 


Springs. Side-hole's Blood, 
bedew me! Cover and go 
thro' me; Take thy Courſe: 
thro' all my Veins, Heart 
and Reins, So that nought 
unbath'd remains, 


Tone: Teach me yet more of, &c. 


() My Dear Saviour ! 
when thy Cares, Thy 
Toil for me I read; 
My Eyes run down with 
grateful Tears, And I bow 
down my Head, 

2 What am I, Lord! 
that thou ſo much Didft 
love and value me: Vile 
Duſt am I, and yet for ſuch 
Thou bar'ſt thy Miſery. 

F How great a Myttery 
and deep Is this, my lov- 
ing God! That thou to 
ſave a vile loſt Sheep Didſt 
he? thy Tears and Blood. 

4 O! this endears thy 
Waungs: to me, This makes 
me prize thee ſo, Becauſe 
thou on the ſhameful Tree 
My Curſe did'ſt undergo. 


how I a 


here.“ 


5 TI cannot hearken to 
thy Ward, or read thy Hi- 
ſry ſweet, But a deep 
Senſe of my ſlain - Lord, 
O'ercomes.me at thy Feet. 

6 How, Lord, can it be 
otherwiſe ? How can I but 


be mov'd ? How can I but 


with weeping Eyes Behold 
meme 
7 How can I view my 


ſuff' ring Lamb, And ſee his 
Wounds and Smart, And 


not fink down in tender 
Shame And bleſs him from 
my Heart. 1 

8 This, Lord! 1 do with 
many Tears Ani quite aſ- 


toniſb'd own : Th Stripes 


and Griefs, and Shame, 
and Pray'rs made me thy 
VR. 
9 Still be thy Wounds 
to me more dear, More 

precious ev'ry Day, Till 
I at thy pierc'd Feet ap- 
Array. „ 

10 Then proſtrate will 
J fall before That Body, 


pear Dreft in thy bright 


Lord, of thine ; With Blood 


and Wounds once cover'd 
o'er, Yet ſinleſs and di- 
vine. Oo 

11 My Lips ſhall then 
ſincerely kiſs Thy Wounds 
and ev'ry Scar; And grate- 
ful will I fay, © My Bliſs 
6: I pooreſt Duſt found 
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64 
12 While ev'ry Angel, 
Throne and Pow'r, Thy 
boundleſs Merit ſounds, I'll 
fing, and thankfully a- 
dore My Saviour and his 
A 


74. 


Tune: Mbat does a Bird in, &c, 


My Heart's lovely je- 
ſus dear! A clean 


ſoft Bed for Thee prepare, 
To reſt Thyſelf within our 
Heart, 'T'hat we from Thee 
may never part: That guſn- 


ing Crimſon Lide Which 


iſlued from thy Side, Be 


that our Bath, and all thy 
Bbod Drown Heart and 


Mind with all its Flood; 


To the Side's Glory! Dear 
Jeſus! grant this our Re- 
queſt; Take hide us quite 
within thy Breaſt, Lock us 


within thy Wounds, and 
1 251 Us happy in thy Arms 
to 


cep: For this End are 


we formed, In thy Arms 
to be warmed. | 


1 _ 


Germ. No 21614. 


Tune: To God on high, &c. 


3 NCE on a Sabbath's 
early Dawn, While 


Collection 


of Hymns. 

others yet were ſleeping, 
Comes Mary by Love's 
Power drawn, With other 
two ſtill weeping, To ſee 
once more where Rabbi lies; 
She did not think that he 
would riſe, She only would 


bewail him. 
2 2 She peeps into the Se- 
pulchre, But he, alas! 


was miſſing; Two Angels 


did to her declare, I hat 
her dear Lord was riſen. 


O! how it ſtruck poor 
Mary's Heart! She turn'd 


about and full of Smart 


Fell bitterly a weeping. 


3 Mary was going in this 
Smart, 
much oppreſs her, Becauſe 
ſhe took it deep to Heart: 


The Thing did 


At once the Lamb did face 
her; She thinking him the 
Gardener, Ask'd him, where 
is my Rabbi, where? And 
Lo! 'twas he in Perſon. 
4 Mary! he calls; a 
greeting this! Her ſpark- 


ling Eyes ſhe raiſes, My 


Lord, ſhe crys, (her Tongue 
looſe is) I muſt here give 


Thee kiſſes: Nay, faith the 
Lamb, don't kiſs me here, 


But go and tell my Bre- 


thren dear, That thou thy- 


ſelf haſt ſeen me. 


5 She can obedient be, 
ſhe goes: But I would not 
have moved ; As creeps the 
Snail into its Houſe, So in 


his 


— 


his Side beloved I would 
have ſlid, quite haſtily ; He 
ſhould not ſo get rid of 
me, No Reaſon would per- 
ſuade me. 


6 To ſee, feel, hear, and 


by him ftand, And even 


have the Favour To pry 


into his Side, and Hands 


J could not bear't, O Sa- 
viour! Should I hear this, 
or ſee ſuch Sight, My Soul 


from Body would take 
Flight; Who would, might 


tarry longer. 
70. 
Germ. No 2295, 
Ins the fame Tune, 


NCE on a Time a 


Man there was, A 


| Saint Whoſe Name was 


Martin, Concerning whom 
Severus ſays, Satan came 
to him darting As Light- 


ning quick, and bright ar- 


ray'd; © I am thy Jeſus 


* dear, he ſaid, Me thou 


* wilt ſurely worſhip. 

2 Martin looks ſtraight 
towards his Side, No Side- 
Hole met his Viſion : Let 
me, ys he, in Peace abide, 
Thou haſt no Side's Inci- 
lion, 'Thou art the Devil, 
my good Friend ! The 


Collection of Hymns. 


66 
Place where Jeſu's Sign does 
ſtand, Blindfold I could diſ- 
cover. 885 

z The ſame's the Caſe 
ev'n at this Day With Je- 
ſu's Congregation: For 
Larks who round his Body 
play, Have of his Wounds 
Senſation; Becauſe our dear 
incarnate God Will with 


his Wounds as Man be 


view'd, Be felt, and ſo be- 
liev'd on. 


„3 


| Tune : My Ged, thou ſeeſt tbem 


flying. 2 | | 


- O NE Thing my Heart 


engages In {weet Pre- 
ſages : That Jeſus midſt 
the Ages Now gains a 
Flock. This Thought each 
Grief aſſwages, Which elſe 
would ſhock. He'll lead 
thro' happy ſtages (Tho? 
Satan rages) 'The Sinners, 
who're his Wages; What 
ſafe Bank-ſtock ! SE 


| Germ, Ne 2174. 
Tune: To Gd on bigb, &. 
N E truly hears much 


ſinging now Of 
8 3 Wounds 


66 
Wounds and Cicatrices, Of 
Blood, and Grace, Re- 
demption too, Sinners and 
Sinnereſſes; Of that ſweet 
Look which Thomas got, 
Of Mary Magd len's happy 
Lot, When ſhe beheld her 
Malter. | 
2 *Tis true, I'd rather 
F nc have fall'n, Like 
Mary ſilent view'd him, 
An kiſs'd his Feet with 
Torture {woln, And with 
my Tears bedew'd them: 
Vea rather, in the bloody 
Side Would I go in, and 


_ hither. 

3 But Thoughts like 
theſe at preſent ceaſe ; My 
Soul's with Thee enriched, - 
Thou Wound, Thou moſt 
_ delightful Place, Which 
Thomas prov'd and ſearch- 
ed; Deep in this lovely 
Hole, there fits My Soul 
quite deep, it picks and 
ſlits, And finds enough to 
xeliſh. : 
4 When we each other 
on one Day, To fee ſhall 
have the Pleaſure; With 
Joy I ſure ſhall melt away, 
Tranſported oat of Mea- 


tive Family Could poſſibly 
more happy be, Than 12 
| vow am and ſhall be. 

8 Let when 1 * 


> 4454.4: gu * 4 
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there abide, Nor ever return 


ſure. None of that prim”- 


Magd'len fee Her Lord ſo 
2 hailing, How at his 

eet ſo prettily She ſimply 
greets him kneeling; Her 
Sinner-Mind and Heart ſo 
low, Which made her down 
at 155 Feet bow; Then is 
my Heart quite melted. 

6 I do weep over this 
indeed, And other ſuch- 
like Cafes : But firm re- 
mains the Pleura red The 
Object of my Praiſes; Next 
that, the pierced Hands and 
Feet, Then for the Pen- 
nance ſo compleat, For me 
poor Worm, I'm thank- 
ful. 

7 How happy 3 is a worm- 
lein poor, Amidſt the 
Wounds Enjoyment? To 
be with Lamb's Blood co- 
ver'd o'er, And that each 
Hour and Moment ; From 
Morning on till late at 
Night, Spent in one pure 
divine Delight: "Tis this 
makes Life important. 

8 Now then, thou 
Church's. bleeding Prince 
Mark on Heart, Mind and 
Forehead, Until thy Com- 
ing does commence, Each 
Servant and each Hand 


delight they "» 
and i Eternity 


2 of Hynins. 


ſo $4 2 
his 7 9. 
ly B „ 
ler Germ N 1881. 
ſo , 
Wn Son's Daughter; joy⸗ 
18 7 ful be! Thy Lord 
| comes on an Aſs to thee, 
his Ihe Croſs's Death to ſuf- 
ch- fer. Happy the Soul, whoſe 
re- Confidence, Whoſe Faith is 
he in the ſlaughter'd Prince; 
ext Such he lets periſh never. 
nd | | 
en- 
md 80. 
nk- | 15 5 
| Tune: What does a Bird, &c. 
m- 3 33 
the That the Saviour's 
To faithful Bride This 
co- Ev'ning in his Corpſe might 
ach hide, Be buried deep as in 
rom her Bed, And there for ever 
at reſt her Head! n his Side's 
hure Shrine ſecure, Where one 
this ſleeps well and ſure; For 


that dear Heart, the Lamb 
rever'd, A charming Bed 
has there prepar'd, In his 


to Bed with you your 


ſoft Side's Hole. Take then 


| 67 
are our Claſſes, To leer 
in his Embraces. 


81, 


Tune: 8 Chr: iff 3 Re- 


Py | lation. ; 


Thou deareſi Wd 
eſt Saviour; Grant 
me now a ſafe Retreat On 
thy Hands and Feet for 
ever, In thy pretty Pleura's 


Slit. 5 £2 


2 Shew me where my 
Name is written In thy ſore 
and pierced Hands; Shew 
me thy dear Palms fo ſmit- 


ten, Where th' eternal Ran- 


ſom ſtands. 

3 Hail thou wendy Face 
ſo marred ! Hail ye ſwell⸗ 
ed and broken Eyes ! Head 
by ſharpeit Thorns fo ſcar- 
red ! Pale Lips; ſo inur d to 


Sighs. 


4 Matted Hair with Blood 


fo tangled, Hanging Oer 


thy bruiſed Face; Body of 
Fehovah mangled, To re- 
ſtore the fallen Race 
| | fo black and 


* ouſe, Dwell in his Side 
| in your Houſe, There ! Cheeks 
6 =P as Angels ſweet and (apr) md Hair, 
55 fi For ah! where « "US — I 166k) aſham= 
ws Wiper be: - Cre e oe piheſs yo 
e 


68 
82. 


Germ. No. 
Tune: 


2312. 
Brought to the Birth, &c. 


UR Toad is fix'd 
in Jeſu's Side, In this 


our Age of Grace; There 


we go in and out and hide 
To all Eternities. We daily 


deeper creep therein, Ev'n 


in this lovely Pieura's 
Shrine, Quite happy ſits 
each Fellow-Heir, Gladly 
entangled there. 

2 Ye loving Hearts, ye 
Brethren dear ! Croud all 
within this Wound; For 


little Croſs' + Air-Bicds: here | 


The prettieſt Place is found: 

Here ſings one happily and 
plays, Tranſported quite 
with Joy and Grace. How 


well can here a Dove a- 


bide ? 
Side ! 
3 Thro' all our Congre- 
gation, Io! Exceeding ſweet 
it ſounds, When we with 
Dutci Fubilo* Exalt the 
Man of Wounds : The ho- 


All Glory to the 


ly Choir of Cherubims, 


Themſelves fing Amen to 
our Hymns, And to the 
Church above declare, How | 
happy we are here, 

5 8 weet Rejoicingte 


* 


* 


of Hymns. 


Collection TED 
4 Our Anthem ſhall re- 


Tune: 


torted be, The Harpers 
playing Croud Sing it with 


us in Harmony Before the 


Lamb of God. It can't 


be otherwiſe than thus, The 


Lamb muſt mingle ſoon 
with us, And with his lit- 
tle Hearts appear, Who al- 
ways round him are. 


83. 
Germ. Ne 2308. 
& c. : 


! When my deareſt 

Lamb I ſpy, Then 
ſtraight within his Side I 
fly, My Soul and Body hid- 
ing; And he again goes 
into me, And there abides 
eternally, In my Heart's 
Cave reſiding : Till I 
Laitly Quite ſurrounded In 
the wounded Side's Inci- 
fion, Melt and vaniſh like 
a Viſion. 


2 Tho' I can't ſee ha 
bodily, Yet ſtill I ſee him 


* 272 


really Stand in anothes 


Foro *, With Eyes which 
me my dear Lamb gave, 
Since I a ſpiritual Body” 


have; 


His intuens, deword 


* Court or Region. 
Deum 


How is my Heart with 


S 


0 


Mediator, Who Love's 
Glances Shew'd ev'n in 
Death's Circumſtances. 

1 Looking with theſ:, I could 
fo: Lowe eat 11 my r 


l 84. | 
Germ. No. 1936. 
In the ſame June. 5 


Wounded Lamb, my 
( Lord and God! I 
love thy Wound-Holes dy'd 
in Blood, I have them for 
my Paſture; I'm a poor 
Child Imuſt confeſs, I can't 
my Mind in Words expreſs ; 


Yet is my Heart in Rap- 


ture, That J, Happy, Thro' 
my Spouſe's Wounds and 
Bruiſes, Am faſt tied T 0 


his Heart who forme died. 
2 My firm Election fee I, 


where The four dear Nail- 


Prints yet appear, And all 
the wounded Places, To 


- theſe his Prints and ruddy 


Scars, Childlike and inly 
bow'd with Tears I give 
ten thouſand Kiſſes. O ye 
To me Ever precious 
Wounds of Jeſus! I poor 
Vermin, Find in you a Re- 
fuge n 
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3 Eſpecially the Hal- 
bert's Split, Where like a 


little Dove I fit, And there 


am hid and buried 4- With- 


in the 'Side's dear bloody 


Hole Entirely happy flies 


my Soul, With Care no 
longer hurried; Very mer- 
_ ry, Sinnerlike- ly, Bold and. 


Juicy : 


Heart of my Heart! 
The ſole Cauſe of this is 


thy Smart. 


4 Ve bloody Hands with, 


Bleiings fill'd, In Soul and 
Body bleſs your Child, 
With your anointing Juices: 


Ye thro' - bor'd Feet, {0 : 


lov'd and kiſs'd, When 


round you Sinner - like 1 


twiſt, 1 feel what each pro- 


duces. O pray ! To- day, 
Side, me nouriſh, Heal and 
cheriſh; Till I fee thee ; 


Then 1 firſt ſhall right en- 


joy thee. 

5 Mean while my Heart 
Sow live in thee, It pants 
and burns inceſſantly After 
thy Death and Paſſion. I 
can,, *till Soul and Body 
part, Do nought, but with 
the Man of Smart Keep in 
cloſe Converſation. Till I 
Kiſs thee, O dear Side's- 


Hole! Keep thy Dove's: ». 


Soul, Tho' in Nature Tis 
a little, worthleſs Crea- 


ture. 


85, 
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| Germ. Ny. 21 73. 


Arents, See ! your hap- 


py Heart Thanks you 


for the bitter Smart - Suf- 


fer'd by our God and Sa- 


viour, As he for his Crea- 


ture died, Won the human 


Race his Bride, To his nup- 8 "Mr 
| | keep us wet. 


| 1 Joy for ever. 


86. 


To une: Brought to the Birth, &C 


Jeſu's Side! You 
who're not in it weep ! The 
Side - Hole therefore is fo 
wide, So high, fo broad, 
and deep, 
Souls ſhould enter there, 
Since therefore they creat- 
ed were, The Man with 
that ſweet Side - Hole's 
Space As Huſband to em- 
| brace, 

2 The Church was like 
an Embryo, Before her Huſ- 
band dy'd: But when the 
Side was pierced thro', At 


once ſhe was a Bride, In- 


titled to her Huſband's 
Name, Out of whoſe Body 
forth ſhe ene For 422 is 


4 1 per * « * 
"SA > UA. 
J hy «> * 


Ejoice, ye Hearts in 


That all the 


truly Fleſh and Bone Of 


her beloved one. 


3 0 Huſband ! Know 


thou me thy Soul As thy. 


once wedded Wife; Thy 


purple Oil flow thro” the 
With Unction and 


whole 
with Life. Kiſs us once ſo, 
that it may laſt; In thy 
dear Arms embrace us faſt, 
And in the Side's dear Ca- 
binet, Wounds 


"Ye 
Germ, N? 21 54+ 
8 Anctify thy Congrega- 


tion, Make them Boo- 


ties of thy Paſſion ; O let 


not the leaſt Fibre on us 


be, 'That wou'dn't bring 
Joy to Thee, That wou'dn't 


to thy moſt perfect Mind 


Be reſign'd. Thou know'ſt 
how Thou'rt to us endeared, 
Thou who haſt Sin with 


_ Thyſelf interred ; Thou, of 
the Church Catholic High- 


prieſt great! Bleſs th' holy 
Marriage [Single] State,: :; 

Let the through - pierced 
Hands Pain ſo ſore Bleſs 
this State evermore. With 
thy Croſs - Climate's Peace 


The holy Marriage bleſs. | 


88. 


Moiſture 


* - P y 
* on. " o— ww Ks "As a 
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Tune: Ye Children, where | do 
yon dwell, c. 


82 prieſteſs of Jeſus, 
attending beneath The 
Croſs's red Altar, where 


God bled to Death ! What 


is it ye offer ? what cauſes 
the ſmell, - Which pleaſes 


the Father Fehovah 1o 


Well! oh | 

2 We hallow'd with Wa- 
ter and Sweat from the 
Lamb, With Blood-ſprink- 


led Garments, and Cenſers 
on Flame, With thouſands 


of Joys at his Altar are 
found; Our Incenſe is 
Tears, Sweat and Blood 
from each Wound. 

3 But nothing ſo weigh- 
ty or right to you ſeems, 
Nor ought in your praying 
or preaching or Hymns, As 
Jeſus his dying, bis Wounds 
and his Blood; Is nothing 
elſe worthy to burn before 
God ? 


O no, our Lamb's 


Father and Spirit rever'd 


Do nothing like Jeſu's ſweet 
Off'ring regard; There's 
nought brought before him 


which he ęſteems good, Un- 
leſs it aſcends in the Smoke 
N of the Blood, | 


of Hymns. 
5 What then is the Lamb, 
pray? or what has he done, 
That he and his Suff'rings 
are weighty alone? Our 
Lamb is our Maker, who 
nail'd on the Croſs In Fleſh 
has aton'd for and recon- 
a 
6 We pray you, this Mat- 


71 


ter more fully explain, And 
wherefore he needed for you 


to be ſlain ? What was the 
' ſtrange Reaſon he ſuffer'd 
and bled, Since he was 
Creator, and all Things had 


made? 
7 He ſaw, when thro? 
Adam the Curſe enter'd in, 


And view'd the loſt World 
in its Ruin and Sin; And 


cauſe all the Evils came in 


by a Man, He Man would 


become, and reſtore it again. 
8 How was this accom- 


pliſt'd, and how was ap- 
peas'd, The Vengeance and 


Wrath, Diſobedience had 


rais'd? What means has he 


uſed, what Pains did it coſt 
For him to redeem and re- 


ſtore what was loſt ? 


9 His own Fleſh and 
Blood for an Off ring he 
gave, With Prayers to him 
who was able to ſave; In 


Agonies dreadful and Mis'ry 


he dy'd; Thus brought to 


the Birth, we were born from 
"His. eee. 


10 


5 A Colleftion of Hymns. 


10 In op'ning the Side 
then ſome Myſtery -Tay ? 
The ſecond Man. Fefus as 
he dy'd away, Would, as 
the firſt Alam, have born 
his dear Bride, His favour- 


ed Church as a Rib from 


his Side, Xt 

11 But why did he bleed: 
Could his Bleeding do good? 
There was no Remiſſion 
without ſhedding Blood, 
Nor yet could the Blood 
of all Creatures atone, The 
Wrath was ſo great. which 
made God ſhed his own. 


12 Did all che Wrath 


ceaſe at the Death of the 
Lamb? So. foon as the 
Blood on Mount Calvary 
came : Scarce were his 
Hands. bor'd, or he to the 
Croſs bound, Bat Peace 
was | 
Curſe left the Ground. 

13 But how did the Fa- 
ther regard his 
He help'd him, well- pleaſed 

at what he had done, And 
only for ſake of his Death 
has forgiv'n, And recon- 


ciFd* all Things in Earth 


and in Heav'n. 

14 Now can one, ſince 
leſus our Off' ring is ſlain, 
Whate'er of the Father one 
wiſbes, obtain? O yes, and 
while Seraphims trembling 


do gaze, A Sinner can go 


to him ncar as he pleaſe. 


proclaim'd, and the 


pain'd Son? 


415 If now one would 
even approach thro* the 
Lamb The Father of Jeſus 


in Jeſus's Name, Can one 
be admitted? O yes, and 
abide Beholding his Glory 
in Jeſu's pierc'd Side. 


16 The Oil of his Sweat 


by the Spirit beſtow'd, A- 


noints who approach him, 
the Prieſts of their God: 
Whoe'er of his Blood the 
Feaſt Drop can obtain, Con- 


tinues before him unſpotted : 


and clean. | 
17 OSaviour, O Maker, 
O Lord God and Lamb! 
Anoint us, and fill Thou 
our Cenſers with Flame: 


And we in white Garments 


will miniſtring ſtay, And 


we from thine Altar will 


ne'er go away. 


PIE 


Germ. No. 2278. - 


Tune: What does a Bird, &c. 


YO Side-ward looking 
conſtantly, So Side- 
Hole Homeſick -feelingly, 
Lamb's Heart to creep thro 


ſo intent, So ſmelling for 


the Lamb's Sweat's Scent, 
On the Magnetick Side,:}: 
So like a Drop of Jeſt 


Sweat, So quiv'ring with 


Love's 


uUcghten. 


A Collection 


Love's Ague ſweet, Like 


th' Infant leaping *, So 
drawing Breath in Corpſe's 
Air, 80 ſpouting forth 
Wounds Moiſture clear, So 
from Grave's Vapours in a 


Dew, So panting the Son's. 
| Sign to view, Which Sa- 
lem's Streets will brighten, 


When Suns can no more 


Luke i. 41, 44. 


2 Mean while fo Lamb- 


like happily, So Dovelike, 
and ſo Childlikely, With 


= Sinner-Shame ſo inly red, 


So like a Sinner playfull, 


glad, While in the Heart 
does hum, Eflavit ani- 


mum; Thro' Croſs's Joy 


to weep ſo prone, So quite 


in Breaſt - Plate Scholars 
Tone, Like John the Fav'- 
rite; So faſhion'd to the 
ſlain Lamb's Heart, Like 
the Child Jeſus in each 
Part, So like dear Mary 
Magdalene, Child, Virgin, 


Marriage-like in one, The 
Lamb ſhall keep his Bride's 
Soul, Till ſhe can kiſs his 


Side's Hole. 


+ Feſus gave up the Chef. 


of Hymns. 73 
| | | 90. | 


Germ. N? 2.306. 


Tune: The who with Sinners 


ſmitten art. 


CPOUSE! Huſband of 
10 thy Church, we pray, 
Know all thy Congregati- 


on, In quite an human ſpe- 


cial Way; Spouſe with 
Side's Perforation! O what 
a matchleſs Beam ! let thy 
pale Lips kiſs and careſs 


us. Here, Corpſe! we like 


the Infant lie, Stretch thy- - 
ſelf out and bleſs us, 
754", ee | 
O ye holy fee Wounds ! 
Do unto us as Fliſha did un- 
to the Child. 9 
2 How well upon this 


3 


Day are wel The Corpſe 


doth bleſs us meetly; Thy 
happy Church's Company 
Sing, Aue, Husband] ſweet- 
ly. We in the pierced Side 
adore; Mongſt People, 
Choirs and Claſſes, Sponſe 
ſounds To-day, Spouſe o'er 
and o'er, Nought This with 
us ſurpaſſes. . "#5 
I _ CHorvs. | 
. Now knows my Sponſe, 
Nought to anſwer, 4 5 75 | 
der, That unceaſing Him J 


Li, his Feet embracing. © 


1 3 Thon 
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23 1890 Blood- perſpiring 
e, Thou, Em- 
brace and kiſs thy Bride 
dear, Be ſo familiar with us 
now, As if we were pure 
Side here. No Breath we 
draw, no Drop ſo ſmall, 
No Fibre, no nor Atom 
On th' Church's Body all, 
but ſhall Be known from 
Top to Bottom. 
CHORUS, 


So on the Husband's Feaſt 


Sing Birds in the Shade car- © 


77 45 In their bleſt Side- 
Hele's Ne ft, The happy Cou- 


. ples marry'd. Thy Drop of 


Sweat doth move, But avith 


thy Fleſh and Bone How 


Marriagc-like *twill prove, 
When with thy Corpſe they're 


One. 


91. 
From the German. 


T E LL us from whence 
2 the Breezes blow, 
Which all our Bones and 
Veins go thro'? If "tis but 
nam'd, my Heart's in- 
- fam'd ; Side's Cavity ! Is't 
not from Thee ? Dear Side, 
to thee our Praiſe we bring, 
Thee Side alone we ling, 
In all the Lamb the ſweet- 
eſt Thing. 


of Flymns, 


2 This is the Burden cf 
the Song; The Bird to 
Awe's us'd ſo long, From 
Year to Year; my Side- 


Hole dear! My Eyes are 


wet, for this 1s great, Ex- 
preſſions fail, my Abode 
ſhall be Thro' all my Life 
in T hee, And thou mig 
netick e'cr in me. 

3 And when I ſpeak, or 
play or ſing, I be ſay, 
(poor ſtupid thing !) But 
Hearts ſo dear! O do 
* but hear! No Bliſs, I'm 
* ſure, is like God's Pleur.” 
The Folk of Hearts, who 
all are here, Sing, My own 


Side's Hole dear! Soon may 


e an appear. 


7 
Germ. No 2203. 
Tins: Elder of hy Train, 


HAT is my Delight, 
When the Mother's 


Light Paints before my Eyes 
ſo feeble, Since they aught _ 
to ſee are able, Her Son 


in that Caſe, As when ſlain 
he was. 


2 Furſt with Tears fob 


this I right inly kiſs God 


the Spirit, who diſcover'd 
The Lamb to me ſo Blood- 


cover'd: Then to this * 


e DCDMWIYT” OTTN_NS...-. 


I Kneeling will draw 
nigh, 


- 3 For the Death ſo ſore, 


| For the Wounds and Gore, 


For the Side's Hole in his 
Body I will kiſs his Hands 
fo bloody; And each pierc- 
ed Foot Likewie Pl fa- 
lute. 

4 But what loving Smet 


Overcomes my Heart, When 


F think upon the Father, 
Vho lent down that Pre- 
ſent hither, Which was his 
ſole Joy In Eternity 

5 This was, without 
doubt, Such a Rent and 
Cut, As (in human way to 
ſpeak) one Short' ning of 
his Days would reckon, If 
but Death and He Could 
conſiſtent be 

6 Think but with what 
Smart A good Father's 
Heart At that Moment muſt 
be aching, When the Son 
his Leave is taking; Tho' 
the Journey were, Some 
rich Crown to wear. 

7 But God's Son his Way 
Ihrough a gulphy Bay, 
Through the Atmoſpheres, 
yet curſed For the human 
Race, has forced To their 


Land of Woe, Pan to un- 


dergo. 

8 Therefore to Papa 
That Hallelujah, Which to 
him belongs 1 in Fitneſs, No 
one gives, till he the Wit- 


A ColleSion 
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neſs Of the Mother hath, 
Touching jeſu's Death. 

9 O bleſt Trinity ! And 
Side's Cavity Of the 
Son who bore our 'Tor- 


ment! Take now towards 


your Contentment, This our 
Croſs” s Church, As a glow- 
ing Torch. 

10 Father ! well- pleas'd 
be, Since Thou here can'ſt 
ſee, That we've all thro' 
Grace approached To thy 
Son's Wounds, therein lodg- 
ed; And in thy Mind deep 
Thy Church ever keep. 

1 And thou Man of 


Sant Bleed on thy Wife's 
Heart; More to feel thee 


{till inure her, Daily, hour- 
ly ſtand before her, That 
no {malleſt Space She might 


mils thy Face. 


12 Thy Form ne'er be 
flale On 15 Croſs's Pale; 
At thy Tears, ſo full of 
Merit, Be the Ey e to look 
ne'er Weariell What we 
think or do, blood be mix'd 
all thro”. | 

13 Mother, Holy Ghoſt! 
By that Name thou go'lt ; 

Thou, who in the Son's 
whole matter Art the chief 
Negotiator, And in School- 
ing thine. Patience ſhew'lt 
divine! | 
| 14 Now effect it ſo, That 
in ev'ry Row, Each Sheep 


of the Church's Paſture So 
H 2 


near 
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near to the Lamb his Ma- 
ſter Be, as once one ſaw 
John with Frſbua. 


15 Yes, I thee requeſt 


With an humbled Breaſt ; 
Think upon thy Children, 
Mother! Are we Sinners 
one with th other? Vet 
we're of the 8 Son The Re- 
gion. 


93. 
Genn No 1877. 


2 Chengbiaw of 
God Exalt their 
Voices loud, Sparkling with 
Flaſh and Shine ; 'Their 
Song is, (if I dare it fay) 


Whereto more than one 


Harp does play: Glory to 
the Side's Shrine! 


94. 
Germ. Ne 2204. 


Tune: Then who with Sinners 
 ſmutten Art. 


H E Church of Phi- 
ladelthia, That Heart 
to th' Wounds ſo tender, 
Waits for her deareſt Fe- 


fua With Lamp in con- 


tant + (nv She wall, 


of Hymns, 


as ſoon as he'll appear, 


His Heart, Hands, Feet, 


kiſs over. Ol! if thoſe thro'- 
bor'd Feet ev'n here In 
th' Hall did him diſcover. 


2 Mean while ſhe feels 


her inly well, He's in the 


midſt however; She in the 
Side doth reſt and dwell, 
In her Tent he her Lover: 
This makes the Church 
from ev'ry Feaſt Such Re- 
ih be perceiving, - The 
Crois - Air - Bird ſings in 


its Neſt Right neatly its 


Thankſgiving. 


3 It thanks the Lamb, 


who us hath made, For th' 
Angels o'er us placed, And 
for thoſe Calls of Grace, 
which lead 'To this and 

that Plan bleſſed, The hap- 
py Tears of Love which 
flow, Oft fruſtrate one's In- 
tention, What thy Croſs- 


Church doth wiſh for ſo, 


In Words diſtinct to men- 


tion. 


4 But (tho? thereby one 
forfeits not That Cruci- 
ble's ſoft Proceſs, Where- 
in the Mother does tranſ- 
mute To pure Lamb's- Bone 
our Maſſes:) We know not 


yet, who'll he in th' Caſe, 


To get his Transformation 
Amidſt the Miniſtry and 
Days Of th' Bride's Glori- 
fication. 


; D I 


2 


Thee, Nurſe * 


Collection of Hymns, 3 


Germ. Ne 1882. 
Te Sponſam. 


FIRST CHo TR. 


HE Daughters Rev- 


rence do,. 


feeble Race, 
: * Gat. iv. 26. 


The Angels glorious Com- 


pany, 


The Thrones and Princi- 


palities 


of the poor 


SECOND CHOIR. 


Chrifeſs ! and praiſe thee 
tOO. 


Who ſtill is, what the Mo- 


ther was! 
The Train of 4 bleſs's 
Trinity, 


Delight to ſee thy Comes 


lineſs. 


* happy Kyria la 
Daughter of AbiJah, 
* Ve Ruach Elohah, © 


Si/fter d of Jehovah ! 


d God the Father, Cal. i. 3. 
d Jobn xx. 17. 


A Lady. 
Holy Ghoſt, Acts v. 4. 


Mannef* * of the Man je- 
fhuah, * : 


HN Gen. ii. 23. Epb. 


v. 30. f Feſus or Saviour. 


1 The twelve Apoſtles ho- 
ly Choir, 


Martyrs 
'Troop,. 


The 


venerable 


2 The Folk, who Jeſu's ; 


Torments preſs, 


© And of God the 


Out of the Pleura. & Hoſan- 
nah ! hay : 


g Gen. ii. 22. 


Together with all Ps 

dear, | | 

Help oy. full Number to 
mare up. | 


In thee 're embody 'dbyDe- 


grees, 


Hz 


The 


58 4 Colleflion 
The four, Who ſleep not 
Night nor Day, 


3 Th' anointed Locks * of 
= dear Hair, 
| Lud. X. 38. 


They lie before our Feſeua, 


4 God, who th” Eternities 
did frame, 


He bod' ly in a Virgin's 


Womb 


5 And why, thou Bride of 
God moſt dear, 


(To thy Shame, to his 
Praiſe be't ſaid) 


6 Thou in his En' my's 


Arms did'ſt lie, | 


Tin che ſtrong God kim- 


ſelf did come, 


7 Now then reſide within 
his Joy, 


And th' higher thy Spouſe 


- raiſeth thee : 


8 Expect us in thy er 


neſs 


For when this ſhall accom- 


pliſh'd be, 


to Doom draws nigh, 


10 Then thou with him 
triumphant ride, 


From whence thou dug * 
and formed wert, 
* Ja. li. I» 


of Hymns. 


Thy Chariot thro' the World 
convey. | 
Of th' Altar the Liturgi + 
e | 
＋ Miniſters. Rev. v. 14. 
Ready to wipe his Sweat a- 
way. 


Who in "Time Man for us 


became, 
One with thy Nature did 


become: 


Did the Godhead in Fleſh 


appear ? 


Thou left'ſt his oy Mar- 
riage- Bed; 


How faf, * alaſs! did he 


hold thee ; 


* Rom. vii. 


* th' Virgin from the 
ſtrong ſnatch'd home, 


Bluſh at el, eternally, 


Of Him, while he lives, 
joyful be. 


At the new Birth of Fm 
and Days. 


Thou ſhalt thyſelf com- 
9 When once thy Spouſe 


pleated ſee. 
And Farth and Heav'n be- 
fore him fly; ::: 


And place thyſelf around 
his Side, | 


When thy Spouſe. did this 
Life depart. 
11 Mean 


nu 


11 


Collection of a 


11 Mean while that Church 
do not forget, 


Which in the Lamb's Blood 
lies indeed, 
12 *Cauſe in the Rock-hole 
ſits the Dove, 


Vet on account of Faults 


and Wants, 


13 Daily, O Church, par- | 


tic'larly 


The ſeirivas) Race of Shem 
| 14 Whenever it in Spar 


Px ays, , 


Where the Temple, the 


Light and God 


| 1 5 His Patients at the Heal- 


ing-Pool 


yet : 


And doth in all her WING 


ſucceed ; 


And the 1400 the Dove's 


Guard doth prove: 


For Chriſt's Soul always 


weeps and pants. 


Our Mother us reminds of 


thee : 


Can ne'er forget vrai. 
„ -dOMs 


"To the chief City it turns 


its Face, 


The Spouſe by” with five 
Wound-holes red, 


Come all into Health's 
Kingdom whole. 


Mieaxiihile they wait within their Neſt, 
B. 
Lamb's Wife! thy ſolemn Wedding- — 


96. 


Germ. Ne 2263. 


| Tune: Ave, my dad duar, 


HE Flock of Birds 
| who are In. th 
Croſs's Atmoſphere, As lit- 
tle Birds ſo white, Like 


Alabaſter bright On the 


Lamb's Head * appear. 
They warble ſweet and 
* A. i. * 


2 


bold In Verſes new and | 
old, Suiting the Croſs's Air, 
Their Ave, Lamb moſt 


dear 


97. 


Hymn for Meetings of 


Prayer. Germ. No 1207, 


Tune: O take me by the * 


and Heart. 


HE God to 3 
we Homage pay, 
WIG 


79 
Which cannot perfect be as. 
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alway 


| Brethren dear ! 
and ey'ry Member here 
_ Wave watch'd until this 


| behold always 


So 4 Colle#im 


Who perfecteth his Praiſe 
Out of the Suck- 
lings here; Give us to feel, 


to taſte and ſee, How gra- 


cious and how {weetly he 
Does in this Time his Love 
declare. 

2 May he excite each 
Witneſs Throat, 
declare the Wonders great, 
Done by his Faithfulneſs 
He grant us from his 
Wounds to drink, And 


humbly at his Feet to fink, 
And give us Child- like 
Chearfulneſs ! 


3 O Thou our Friend, 
thou faithful Heart! Thy 
Thy Spirit and thy Fire im- 
part Unto thy Prieſts bleſt 
Choir, Give Incenſe to their 
Pray*rs always, And to thy 


Choſen Prieſteſſes; And O 
lift up our Hands full 


higher. 
4 And you, bleſt Angels, 
Who all 


Day ; Who in the Light 
The Fa- 
ther's kind and loving Face, 
Bleſt Spirits! keep us ſafe 
alway. 

5 That we by your clear 
Shine and Light, The 
Church's Wants diſcern a- 


right, And all our own 
Wants too; That We as 


_—_ 


of Hymns. 


Bold to 


better Children, nay As 
greater Conqu'rors ev*ry 
Day May out of all our 
Meetings go. i 


98. 
Tune: Whene'er bim I can eat, 


HE Man from Na- 

zaret, Firſt Carpen- 
ter, then Teacher, (With 
whom ſome Hearts are ſmit, 
As had his Mein been ich. 
er,) Is penſive grown of 
late, Half abſent from his 
Hearts; Lo ! now to ſome 


Retreat He in the Night 


departs. 

2 Methinks 175 Right, 
ev'n I, To be his Steps 
purſuing, With the Trium 
wiri;* For what the Huſ- 
band's doing, The Wife to 
look at dares. Yet, O poor 
Atom! think, This Huſl- 


band may have Cares, 


Which. would his Wite 


quite fink. 
| * Peter, James and Jobn. 


3 'Tis true, my Soul! 


thou know'ſt Moſt Sorrows 


that are human, Save giv- 
ing up the Ghoſt : Thou 
know'ſt what Smart does 
hem one, When tomething 
has been done, Which can't 
be Juitify'd; Or wh en one's 

Hour 
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18 Tour comes on, That he 

* ſome Brunt muſt bide. 

ar 4 In gen'ral too, thy 
| Gueſs Concerning dis, thy 
| Brother, Goes far; Yet 


ne'ertheleſs His Griefs rate 


by no other : His Heart is 

deep and large, It has th' 
Abyſſes view'd, Ev'n there 
| has took in Charge 


4 wake our Matters good. 
n 5 co then, whilſt he pro- 
ch ceeds, Thy Inſight be, 
it, „ is wholeſome'' . What 
h- he in Horror bleeds, Con- 
of | denſe on thee to Palſam, 
nis vield him that manly Part, 
me W From Wife and Children's 
t Head, (Wake they or ſleep) 
oy tavert The Il, and Bletl: 
it, ing ſhed, 

ops 6 No where canſt thou 
- | o well Lie down hence- 


forth and ſlumber, As where 


| proach that doProus Plain: 


ceed, 
again, 

7 Who in Geth/emane, 
Has once like Peter watch- 
ed, With chearful Thoughts 
and free Will be from 
thence diſpatched : He'll 
think, “ Now juſt it is, 
« No Fever me ſhould 


Which leave one not 


To 


thy Lord did feel Thy Curſe 
thro his each Member. It 
gives a Shock indeed, T' ap- 


But then ſoft Gales ſuc- 


81 


© burn; Since in that Sweat 


708 of His, My Sickneſs took 


a Turn.” 

8 But what is He to me, 
Who thus for all my Caſes 
Found out a Remedy, And 


my whole Man embraces ? 


My Friend both new and 
old, My Nature's Confi- 
dant, With whom I'll Con- 
frence hold O'er all my 
Joy and Want: | 

9 Till once into his Arms, 
Ev'n as my Soul's Crea- 
tor, (Who from all caſual 
Harms Reſtores us ſoon or 
later) I ſhall with Rapture 
run ; Having this Plea to. 
ſhew, That he with me in 


one Did in Pain's F urnace 


flow. 


99. 


From the German. 


Tune: Lord Cbriſt, thy Bliod, &c, 


HE Mother of the 
Fold Moves oft and 
makes us bold, In the Son's 
Name to pray, (Who all 
Things does uphold, In 
whom all Things are yea !) 
To pray Childlikely, . Fa- 
ther, unto Thee, How 
Things are to be. | 


100, 


1 
N 
x 
| 
4 


| Jeſus Chrilt ! 


E A Colleftion of Hymns. 


I OO. 
On a Sunday, Jan 29, 


1947. Germ. N? 2279. 


HE Sabbath is for 
„ Man, that he 


Therein might have Re- 


pole, Be ſtill, fit down, and 


ſatisfy Himſelf with Chriſt 


his Spouſe: And his im- 
mortal happy She, The 
Fruit of his Death's Ago- 


ny, Has alſo that Day Sab- 


bath made, When he wak' d 


from the Dead. 


* The Word ef our Saviour for 


2 Who Veſterday with 
that dear Man Have ſlept; 
to riſe To- day, Enter their 


Labours freſh again, Eat 
Bread, and then drink Tea: 


The Phyſick Garden, 


wherein grows The Love- 


Feaſt Tea for all the 


Houſe, Is Jeſa's Side - 
Hole, (thence it ſprings) 


To which one, Glory 


ſings. 

3 Ah my Hearts lovely 
Thou haſt 
the ſofteſt Bed, Wherein 


thy Sabbath Hearts can reſt: 


Of which ſo much is ſaid, 
And thought, and ſung, 


and ſweetly play'd, Yet 
better in the Heart diſ- 


play'd, How warm one 
there can lie and hide, All 
Glory to the Side! 

4 Brought to the Birth, 


dear Creature, Thou, As 
| Jeſus ſtruggling died! And, 
as the Soldier pierc'd it 


thro', Born from his bleed- 
ing Side! The Soul of 
Chriſt tkee ſanctify, His 
Spirit ſeal thee graciouſly, 
His Body torn with many 
a Wound, Preſerve thee al- 
ways ſound. 


; fn 5 
Germ. Page 2084. 


F< HE Saviour, by E- 


lection free, Of Souls 
is from Eternity The Spoute 
and Lord alone; They tor 
this End were ſurely made, 
To ſleep in his Arms un- 
diſmay'd, In his Namie 
we'll to ſleep lie down. 


102. 
Germ. N? 1963. 
Tune: Whene'er him I can eat? 

EO Death-Sweat 
mix'd with Blood, 
Which the Lamb's Body 


cover'd, When pale his 
5 Face 
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Face was view'd, His Soul 
by a Thread hover'd, His 
Heart together preſs'd, His 
Eye in Tears was drown d, 
And Ice-cold Dew full faſt 
O'er all his Hair was 
found; 

2 Sweat, which on Head 
ſhines bright, Death- Sweat 


on clammy Forehead, Sweat 


gath'ring round the Sight, 


Which the Brain's Moiſture 


marred ; Thou Paſſion-An- 
guiſh hard, Which his Sp'rit 
over - heat, 


Breath iuffocate ! 

3 Yes, Corpſe-like dewy 
now, And ſtill Grave- ſteam- 
ing Fingers! This Ser- 
vant's Bone ſweat thro', 


Which quiv'ring for it lin- 


h Did tear his 
Bones like Sword, And his 


of Hymns, 83 
Hand into th' Bread: When 
kneaded with thy Fume, 
Twill make the Members 
dead. | 
4 Thou ſcarce two In- 
ches deep, Yet Fountain 
tathom'd never, Which firſt 
a Spear ran up, Now Hell's 
quench'd by thy River! 
Fore that Well's Source 
and Grott Thy Love-fick 
Wife here lies: O let his 
ſlumb ring Note Unſtop 
thy Paſſages. 
5 Flow in this Hall with 
Haſte, That thy Church 
wet it render; And that 
(in this Meal bleſt) God- 
Manhood's Depth ſo ten- 
der, Which in the Sacra- 
ment Of the dear Corpſe 
and Blood To know the 


gers. Thou Corpſe's Air! Church is bent, Give us 
come, come Thro' this Wounds-Courage good. 
103. 


| Germ. N 1872. RT 
The Church's Prayer io her Mother. 


FIRST Choi. 


HOU, who from 
the Father haſt *Fore 
all Time proceeded, 


Second CHolR, 


| spirit, by whom the vir: i 


gin bleſt The Son here con- 
ceived; 5 
Since 


N 
1 
1 
by 
. 
Ty , 
| 
1 
# 
i 
5 
4 


4 With our 


5 , 


ß A Culiuaction of thus. 


Since the Lamb of God, 
ſo red, Is his People's Bro- 


ther, And Chriſt's God 
their Father's made, 


B. Thou'rt the Church's Mother ! 


I T thy Name be ever 
Srought Godlike Adoration : 


2 Fetch into Chriſt e 


Ark all, Who're drawn & 
the Father, | 


3 As in greateſt Things thy 


Will Meets with Executions | 
The Lamb's Congregation, 


Se in ſmall fhall it fulfil 


daily) Bread 
end Food, Thy Hands us are 


feeding. 


neſt. 


6 Mr would fain not tempt- 


Vet if one's chaſtis d by 
4 3 It to him be * 
ed. | 


ed be, Wiſh none 1 di- 


* 


5 And 8 rich Forgive 


For who knew the Lamb 
without thy Illumination ? 


And whom Chriſt from 


Death does call, And to 


5 EE s Band gather, 


With the Righteouſneſs 
of God, From = Side {0 


| bleeding, | 


Mother, all the Church's 
Life Is the Father's Kind- 
neſs, Our Lord's Patience 


| with tis Wife, 


7 4nd 


e 


od, 
ro- 


J 
I 


mb 
n ? 


rom 
to 


jon. 
nels 
e {0 


ch's 
ind- 
>NCE 
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7 And till once the wicked 
One Ii at God's * Feet 4) 


ings 


Tune thy own Hallelujah 


* Pſal. cx. Heb. ii. 8. 


35 


Sleeps the Church, Thou 
rocking, on, Free from all 


his Trying. 


Mongſt thy Seed ſo pro- 


cious ! 


: Amen, Mother Jehovah ! 
B. Come in th' Name of Jeſus. 2 
3 appears, Now from Sight 
1 O4. retired; 


Germ. Page 2083. 
Tune: To God on bigh all; &c. 
FT HY Spirit of Glad- 


neſs give us Pow'r, 
Heal us with all thy Bruiſes, 
And waſh us in this Morn- 
ing [Evening] Hour With 
thy Sweat's bloody Juices : 
And ſoon fetch in, as thou 
ſhalt pleaſe, Upon their 
Faith, from all Earth's Face, 
The reſt of thy elected. 


105. 
Germ. No 2163. 


Tune: Thou ⁊obom tbron' d &c. 


1 I LL the Hour ſhall 
come, with Tears 
By the Church deſired, 


When the Huſband once 


from Glo 


2 Till to the great Mar- 


riage-Feaſt, Our ſo faithful 


Lover Shall his purchas'd 
Rib at laſt Viſtbly fetch 
over ; | — | 
3 He with ſuch a Pledge 


thro' Grace His dear Flock 
ſupplyeth, Whereby all his 


Witneſs-Race Yonder Mar 
riage eyeth. cg 
4 Whereby they in Fore- 
taſte here Find ſuch Pow'rs 
proceeding, As if God's 
Son o'er us were His own 


_ Garment'* ſpreading. 


| | * Ezek. xvi. 3. | 
5 Firſt, his Sinner-Wife 


doth gain In the Supper's 


Solace From the martyr'd 
Corpſe more, than Ev'n 
ry's Palace. | 
6 O then by the bleed- 
ing Lamb She is known 
and greeted, So that ſhe 
with Marriage-Flame Thra” 
and thro' is heated, 
J 


0 
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7 When that coſtly pur- 
ple Oil, Out of the Side's 
Sluices, In our Spirit, 
Body, Soul, Deep itſelf dif- 
fuſes; op 


8 Then of holy Chaſti- 


ty Mildeſt Motions ſparkle 
Where Sin's Venom elſe 

did lie In our Taberna- 
cle. 5 
9 What an Unction the 
Lamb's Wife Feels within 
her Body, When God's 


Blood, the Sap of Life, 


With its Pow'rs is ready. 
10 Tender ſhudd'ring of 
her Frame, 
Body's Members For their 
Union with the Lamb Apt 
and able renders. 9 
11 Secondly, when God's 
Lamb dear, Our divine 


Creator, Out of Man took 
Woman there, (O the ſkil- 


ful Potter!) 


12 He a Vicarſhip that 


Hour Founded and invent- 
ed, Where, thro' Huſbands, 
to their Pow'r, He is re- 
preſented. HE 
13 This ſo venerable 
Knot, (Which that Mar- 
Tiage - Treaty With the 
Lamb's ſelf to us ought To 
make known and weighty) 


14 Is in gen'ral by Man- 


kind So not right diſcern- 

ed; That God's Sacramen- 

tal Mind, To the Fleſh 

they ve turned, ; 
= 


Which the 


of Hymns, 


15 What does this affect 
our Caſe ? Be our Huſband 
praiſed, Who th* Adult 

cancel'd has, And its Curt. 
eraſed ; gs 


16 Who amidſt Charch- 


times ſo clear Hath our 
Being fitted, And our Mar- 


riage- Joy juſt there To 


commence permitted, 

17 . Brethren, Siſters ! 
thank him now With 
Childlike Devotion, That 
in Marriage he grants you 
The right Plan and No- 
tion. 1 

18 From the Marriage- 
Mother, all A divine Seal 


carry: Till the Bore's F Sire 
him ſhall To the Perje * 
marry. | 


1 Creator's ; * Creature, 
106. 


Germ. No 2257. Single 
Sifters Elymn, 


Tune : How is my Heart, &e. 


oO you, ye Jeſu's 
Wounds l. we pay 
A thouſand thankful Tears 


this Day, That you have us 


preſented With many hap- 


y Virgin-Rows Since the 


ear Thirty, who are cloſe 


To Jeſu's Heart cemented, 


Pappa ! Mamma ' Your 


Hearts Flamelein, Brother 


bm Pom — — — — wo — — ©) A . 
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Lamblein Gives the Crea- 
tures. Virgin-Hearts and 
Virgin-Features. 

2 What ſing” you *fore 
your Spouſal Man, Ve 
Brides! that he ſha!l do and 
can ? Much he hath done 
already. You bow down 
to the thro - bor'd Feet, 
With thouſand kiſſes them 
to greet, To faint before 
himready. O Lamb! what 
Shame Lay on them all, 
till Faults Female Were 
quite baniſn'd In the Bride- 
groom's Vounds, and va- 
niſu'd. 

3 The Lamb's to them 
their Heart moſt ſweet, 
Since they have got their 
Within the 
Hole Blood-raying. There- 
fore we can our Virgins 


ſee So happy and ſo chear- 


ful be; They find their 


Smart and Joying In him, 
on whom All Choirs do 
cling, as Locks cleaving 
To nim nearer, Than to 
their own Lives, and dear- 
er. 
4 Of us none could have 
thought upon All that 
Which our dear Lamb has 
done Among our fingle 
Claſſes. O Lamb ! this 
Grace faſt for them keep, 
And lead them farther Step 
T ele Unto thy Woupd- 


4 Subj ection. 


Holes Praiſes ; Bloody, ſted” 
dy, Sinnerlikely, and quite 
Juicy, In full Meaſure : 
This, O Lamb! wou'd be 
our Plcaſure. 

We often feel tranſ- 
porting Joy, When we the 
Wounds do ſparkling ſpy 
At their bleſt Choir's af- 
ſembling. When we the 
bloody Majeſty, And our 
bleſt ſingle People fee ; 
We think, but yet with 
trembling, O were this 
Choir, ''L1ll the Wedding 
and the Bedding With 
Chriſt ever, To no Vice- 
Chriſt joined never! * _ 

6 Yet this is carried not 
too far, We know that the 
Lord's own you are, He 
m:y with you keep play- 
ing: And ſhe, who what 
ſhe {hould, not ab, She is. 
moſt certainly not well. 
Then, Siſters! hear my 
Saying; ; Reſt ye, for he, 
The bleſt Huff and of the 
Croſs-Band, Gives Direc- 
tion, And to Eim we're in 


7 How light is then a 
Virgin's H cart! It cleaves 
to him with ev'ry Part, 
Who loves the Souls to 

marry; Anoints her Fleſh 
and Soul with Life: Then 
be ſhe ſingle or a Wife, 
Still ſhe her Point does 


J; ( 
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carry. She is a Piece Of 


that bloody Huſband's Body, 
His own Purchaſe, And an 


Honour of the Church's, 
8 So, deareſt Hearts 
makes you our God, The 


Man with five Wounds red 
of Blood, To whom we 
faſt are cleaving, Who has 


us fo deep in his Heart, 


And did your Soul and 


_ Limbs impart : He is what 
we wiſh giving, That 


you be true Sinners hap- 


Py, Children lovely, And 
4amb's Virgins, 'T'his will 


Cauſe us great Rejoicings. 
9 For this bleſt End we 


give you o'er To th' on- 
I) Virgin-like Man pure, 
Whoſe Blood hath it acquir- 


ed, That you ſhall be ſuch 


Hearts and can ; For your 
 Bride's- Titles then began, 
When he for you expired. 


O Lamb, ſuch Flame 'To 
ſach Sinners, worthleſs 


Children, Never glowed : 


O what is on us beſtow- 
ed! . . 

10 O Chriſt's dear Fa- 
ther! be Thou glad, We're 


thy Son's Crown and Joy 
Indeed : O tender Mother! 


kiſs us, Nurſe us poor 
Children carefully; We 
are not ſo. as we ſhould 
be, And this indeed does 


rieve us. Huſband ! thy 


Baud We're however, 


Souls, 
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thine for ever, Thy Poſſeſ- 
ſion, And thy own Choir 


_ Congregation, 


11 Now, deareſt Lamb! 


thy bloody Sweat, Thy 


Death-Sweat come ſo hot 


and wet Upon our Soul 


and Body; Thy holy Fleh 
our {ſweet Repaſt, That 
make us all and keep us 
chaſte ; 'Thy purple Oil ſo 
bloody Now flow quite 
thro' Veins and Members, 
(Nothing hinders) Soul and 
Body Muſt have nothing 
left unblood 


Tune: Brought to the Birth, &c, 
JT] E kiſs each other in 


| the Side Of our 
beloved Spouſe, Which is 
ordain'd for his dear Bride 
Her everlaſting Houſe. The 
Lamb, the Huſband of our 
Hath got indeed 
more Wounds and Holes, 
Yet is the bleeding lovely 
Side The Chamber of the 
Bride. | 
2 Our Huſband's Side- 
Hole is indeed The Queen 
of all his Wounds; On 
this the little Pidgeons feed, 
Whom Croſs's Air ſur- 
rounds, There they fly in 
and out and ſing, Side's 


r ET OE 


DD 


ec. 


happy. Croud, 


Notes. They 


quite cover me, 
me thro* and tbro : For 
this I pant inceſſantly, And 
nothing elſe will do. The 


A Collection of Hyams: 


' Blood is ſeen on ev ry Wing, 
picks the 
Side-Hole's Floor, Is red 


the Bill that 


of Blood all o'er. 

3 Then ſings the little 
Warbling 
their Blood-w aſh'd Throats, 


No other Bird Reer 


proud Can imitate their 
ſing their 
Pure Gloria ! And to the 
Lamb Victoria] Amen and 
Amen ſings the Choir, Then 
flies in to reſpire. 


Croſs's Atmoſphere, You 
{mell of Jeſu's Grave, The 
Vapours of his Corpſe fo 
dear Are the Perfume you 
have. It's Scent is pene- 
trant and ſweet When you 
each other kiſs and greet, 
This Scent diſcovers that 
you were To Jelu.sBody 


near. 


5 With thy Side's Blood 
And wet 


FPlood-Sweat in thy Agony 


Come in full Heat all o- 
ver me, Thy Body ſtretch 
its Breadth and Length 
O'er me, ank give me 
Strength. 

6 A Bird cat dives in- 
to the Side, Goes down 


quite to the Ground, And 


Love and Praiſe : 


* . 
#M% 

* 
* 


finds a Bottom large and 
wide In this ſo lovely 


Wound. A Side- Hole's 
Diver will I be : O Side- 
Hole ! I will ſink .in Thee. 
My Soul and Body, Enter 
thou Into the Side⸗ Hole 


. now, 


7 To live and work and 7 
ſteep therein, I'm heartily 
inclin'd. As a poor Dove 
myſelf to ſcreen, Is my 
whole Heart and Mind. O 


| precious Side-Hole's Cavi- 
4 Bleſt Flock in th! 


Life in Thee. | 
Thee for thy Side-Hole, 


ty! I want to ſpend my 
Glory. t0 


Dear Huſband of my Soul! 

8 With all my Heart I 
bow and bend Before thy 
bleeding Feet: Yet to thy 
Side I re- aſcend, Which is 
to me moit {weet. Tere 
in one Side-Hole's Joy di- 
vine, I'll ſpend all future 
Days of mine Ves, yes, 
J will for ever fit There, 
where thy Side was ſplit. 

0 Ye Croſs's Air Birds, 
ſwell the Notes Of the 


{ſweet Side-Hole Song, The 


Side-Hole's Juice will clear 
your 'ihroats, And help 
to hold. it long. Each Day 


and Year ſhall higher raiſe _ 
Gloty,"- : 
Hallelu- 


The Side-Hole's 


jah! Hallelujah! To the 5 
Side Gloria! 
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108. 
Germ. Ne 2172, ver. 2. 
Tune: I that my deareſt Bro- 


Her | 
: 1 R E 5 80 and de- 
ſtin'd purely For 


our dear wounded Spouſe; 
He once has ſworn, that 


ſurely He Love to Sinners 


ſhews : Domeſticks and his 
Children we, And under 
Education, Till we his Wife 


mall be. 


109. 


Germ. Ne 1948. 
Tune: Jeſus, all Praiſe is due to 


Thee, 


E ſing to Thee, 
| Immanuel! Thou 
Prince of Life, Salvation's 
Well! Thou Morning Star, 


Thou Eaeu's Fiow'r! The 


Lord of Lords, whom 
Mary bore ! Hallelujah. 
2 We ſing Thee midſt 
thy choſen Race, With all 
our Strength we give Thee 
Praiſe; That Thou ſo long 
expected Gueſt, Didſt come 


to viſit us at laſt. Halle- 
lu ah. | 


1 Doſt Thou a Stranger 


chuſe to be, When Heay'n 
and Earth belong to Thee? 
Thou cloatheſt all, yet bare 


and mean Wilt thou on 
human Boſom lean. Hal- 


_ telujah. 
4 Doſt thou a Mother's | 
Suckling need, Who doſt 


the whole Creation feed ? 
The Worlds like Parch- 


ment roll'ſt Thou up, And 


Men in ſwaddling Clothes 


Thee wrap. Hallelujah. 


5s Thou in a Manger ly'ſt 


with Beaſts, There thou a 
little Infant reſt'ſt; Tho" 


Thou'rt the Heathen's 
Light and Friend, No Ser- 


vant's found on Thee t'at- 
tend. Hallelujah. | 


6 I thank 1 hee, loving 


Lamb! that Thou On my 
Account didſt ftoop ſo low; 


And as thy Spirit gives me 


Grace, I'll be thy Ser- 
vant, if Thou pleaſe. Hal- 
Le luj _ 


7 Ill ſing thy Hallelu- 


jabs here Before the Souls, 


and never tire; And when 


I yonder gain my Place, 
Pl. ſing an endleſs Age of 
Pr ae, Hallelyah, 


EMS e ..c;c 


SO! 
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110. 


Concerning the happy lit- 
te Birds in the Croſs's- 
Air, or in the Atmo- 
ſphere of the Corpſe of 


Teſus, 


Germ. Ne 2251. 


ITT HAT does a Bird 
| V in Croſs's- Air, When 


it flies up to the Lamb near, 
When round the Lamb it 


moves and ſings, And claps 


the Ade with its Wings ? 
Dear Hearts ! look, look, 
and ſee, :|; The little Bird 
finds preſently It's Neſt in 
the dear Cavity, From 
whence the Church was 
dug. Within the Hole, 
where Blood caſts Rays, 
The Bird itſelf entangled 
has; And round the Caſtle 
of the Side Are Wound- 
Swans in the Canal wide; 
There learns the little Pi- 


per. In th' Hole to be a 


Dipper. 
CHroRus. 

My Heart with Foy, with 
Foy abounds, Pe found the 
Ocean of the Wounds ; There 
Pm a little Dove, a Fifh, 
There is my Bed, Table and 
Dich, and all Things. :: 


ſever, 


of Joy can flow : The 


His Morning Verſe. 


2 A Bird in Crofs's Cli- 
mate bred, What does it, 


when it flies from Bed? It 


has ſlept in the Side's ſweet 
Cell So happy, eaſy, ſoft, 
and well: Gets up ſo pret- 
tily. And what is its em- 
ploy ? Quite chearfully it 


flies along, Is happy, and 


does ſing its Song, In the 
Wounds - Power, In all 


things mingle Lamb and 


Blood, Let it walk, drink, 


or take its Food, Or Ave 


chirp, or laugh or weep, 


Or bathe, or play, or go 


to * 3 Eternally it never 
Can 


His Day Perſe. 


3 But how's the Croſs's- 
Air Bird's Mind, When in 
a Cage it is conhn'd ? It 


does, what all the Doves 


dear Man In his Cage here 


on Earth has done; So that 
one even knows, Since from 


the Dead he roſe, That he 


with his Diſciples play d? 
Which play till then muſt 


be delay'd, For he muſt 
ſuffer. 
Turtle- Dove Was fſome- 
times to a Corner drove. 


His little Doves weep alſo 


now, Yet none but Tears 


Bride. 


rom the Side-Hole 


And ſo the little 


. 


5 9 2 
Bridegroom ſees the Bride 
ſtill, The Bride 
his Side ſtill. 
When he is neluncbely. 


4 But when the Pird in 
Croſs's Air Has done ſome 
Thing that is not fair, And 
is beat on the little Bül 
By th' other Hearts, what 
docs it ſtill? Away to th' 
Arm it whips Of th' Lamb, 
and Mercy! pipes; Or 
elſe it plunges in the Blood, 
Comes up with Wound- 
Holes Courage good, As 
a poor Sinner. And when 
the Hcarts chide him again, 
And tell him all his Faults 


quite plain; T'will neither 
on its Right proceed, Nor 


its new Sinner- Beauty plead, 
It ſays, ** Forgive, and let 
«me, Dear Hearts! Walk 


0? along with ye.“ 
His Evening . 
5 A Bird in Croſs's Cli- 


mate bred, What does it, 
when it goes to Bed? It is 
glad over the Wounds- 
Blood, 'Thinks of nought 

e or bad or good, But 


of its Reſeni-Flace ; And 


of thee two it has: Ore 
is the Sides moſt charming 
Hole, There reſts it Spi- 
rit, Body, Soul, In Day 


and Night-Time. The other 
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for the Body it has, As it | 


can be, yet a clean Place, 
The Side's Canal flows 


round this Place, The An- 
gels keep the Watch al 


ways 3 The Sleep comes to 
it meetly, Look here, how't 
ſleeps ſo ſweetly ! 


CHryorus. 

My Wing is from Blood's 
Riwer abet, The Taſte I in 
the Bill repeat, With which 


in Daytime I fo happily 
play'd: I hawe in the Side- 


Hole of Feſus me laid, How 
docs it tafle ? Good. eb: 


Il pen he is to go Home. 


6 How does a Croſs-Air 


Bird behave, When of the 
Tent 1t will take Leave? 
The Body grows a little 
ſick, The Soul may find it 
long or quick, Till ſhe the 
Bridegroom ſee ; There 
ſtands he preſently. * She 
views the Side, Hands, Feet, 
each Part; The Lamb up- 
on her weary Heart A Kis 
then gives her: "This .Kits 
extracts the Soul quite out, 
And in his dear Mouth 
home 'tis brought, The 
Kiſs's Print the Body ſhews, 
Which to its Fining-Place 
then goes; When dane, 
the Soul does fetchat. And 
to the Wound- hole ſnatch ft. 


Conclu- 


a6 


\ 
\ 
8 
: 
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Concluſion. 
7 So it goes to Eternity: 


We lie in the Side's Ca- 


vity, (Which hath a ſweet 
attracting Strength) Juſt as 
we pleaſe, in Breadth, or 
Length, So as, while here, 
we did Imagine of the 
Side! There kiſs the Birds 
each other's Lips, One laughs 
and plays, the other weeps, 
So as it happens. This is 
the Croſs's-Air-Birds Plan, 
Here they leave off, here, 
they begin. So Lamblike, 
bloody, happily, So Turtle- 
Dove - like, prettily, The 
Lamb ſhall keep his Bride 
here, Till ſhe can kiſs his 
Side there. Fiat” 
Cunoxus. | 
All Praiſe to Thee, O 
Jeſus Chriſt ! That in thy 
Side retreating, I' ue got 


*vith other Doves my Neſt ; 


J like a poor Duſt eat in. 


Ye Men] (who, from auith- 


out, it hear, ) Be ſo good, 
and the Truth declare, What 
Bird ſings like this? No 


ene. 
Communion-Hymn, April 


31 4. 
Germ. Ne. 2280. 
In the fame June. 


x7 HAT do's ted - 
in Crofs's Air, When 


„ 
enter in it will and dare? 
The Croſs's Breezes fill the 
Sail, And blow the Bird 
to the Corpſe pale. The 
Wings hang faintly down, 
The Bird would fall down 
ſoon, Had not its little Bill 
peck'd in Quite faſt be- 


tween the Fleſn and Skin 


Of the Lamb's Body. There 
on th' Arch-Magnet hangs 
the Bird, It hangs, not 
wanting to be ftirr'd; It 
lets the Time run on its 
Pace, Cares nought for all 
Eternities, It faith, ** Be 
* ever living, Ye Saints, 


let me be cleaving.' 


2 But what does the dear 
Marriage-Heart To ſuch a 
Dove with his Love's Art, 
When he'd diſturb the little 
Dove, Which ſhall not yet 


fly up above? That does 


the Huſband true In this 
{ſweet Manner do; That 


he unto the little Dove, By 


the Side-ſhrine aſleep for 
Love, Which in had bit- 
ten, Upon the Eye that fell 
aſleep, And on the Bill 
peck d in ſo deep, At once 


.a Blood-Stream forth does 


pour, Which flows the lit- 
tle Bird all o'er. Thus 
looſe, the Bird muſt ven- 
ture Its Flight afreſh to 
enter. 


112, 
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Tune: Ye Children, æobere do 
| you davell, &c. 


| V 7 HAT then is our 
IVV Anſwer, when aſk'd 

who we are, Since Stran- 
gers and Pilgrims to all we 

appear ? We ſimply con- 

fels, we are Sinners, whom 

God Came down from his 

Throne, and redeem'd with 

Eis Blood. 


2 This each can affirm, 


J am dear to the Lamb; 
Who looks on his Boſom, 
can read there my Name; 

Upon his dear Forehead, 
his Back, Fect, and Hands, 

Engraven th' Account of 
my Ranſom- Price ſtands. 

3 He carried me careful, 


when travail'd his Soul; 1 


{har'd not his Sorrows, he 
ſuffer'd the whole; And 
when his dear Heart by the 
Soldier was torn, I out of his 
Pleura was royally born. 
4 Long as in his Bus'neſs 
the Nations I trace, His 
Blood and his Wounds ſhall” 
continue my Paſs : "Tho" 
Peath and Hell's Armies 


t'oppoie my Courſe ſtood, 


'Like Lightning they fly at 
the Sound of the Blood. * 

5 Who hear our Con- 
feſlion, ſhall ſet to their 
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Seal; The Saviour's will 
own us, the others will 
rail; And we like a Snow- 


ball, the longer we roll, 
Shall gather our own, till 


we gather the Whole. 


Germ. Ne 2200, 


Tone: To Gra on bigh, &c. 
I/ HEN they the 
Lord receive and 

greet After his Reſurrec- 

tion, That there his 7% 


he does not meet, Needs, 


one may think, Correction. 


Alas] too late he come to 


this, Becauſe about he run- 


ning is, And loſing Time 


with Peter. ZE 

2 And thus 'twas Mary's 
happy Lot, (Queen of the 
Sinners Order) That ſhe 
the firſt Love's Look has 
got, Since the Lamb left 
Death's Border. Mary! 
ſays he, then down ſhe ſinks, 
Rabboni! Oh, tis Thee, 


methinks; Her Senſes fail 


with Rapture. 


3 She goes on with her 


low Addreis, Sinks at his 
Feet, where Bliſs is; She 
knows it is the Sinners 


Place, Where they and ſhe 


pay kiſſes : To Fobn the 


Boſom 


] 
0 
( 
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Boſom ſhe reſigns, Where he 


with Heart's Delight re- 
clines; So they have no 
Contention. | 

4 Him by the Feet to hold 
and keep, Would not alone 
content me; Into oneWound 
I'd rather leap, And no- 
thing ſhould prevent me : 
Directly into the Side's 
Shrine, I'd ſcrew myſelf 


1 could dwell for ever. 


© Yet if a Foot I could 


but gain, I'd not ſo ſoon 
diſmiſs it; I'd hang upon 


it like a Chain, Quick l'd 
ſo claſp and ſeize it, That 
tho' he ſhould to Heaven 
fly, Me he ſhould draw with 
him on high, Into his Fa- 
ther's Boſom. „ 

6 And when at the ap- 
pointed Hour, I ſee him 
once like Mary; This Sight 
my Soul with mighty Pow'r 
Shall in the Side-Hole car- 
ry. Dear Hearts! Soon as 
his Voice I hear, From 
that Time look for me no 
where, But in the bloody 


Pleura. 


114. 


O Chriſtmas- Day, 1747. 


\ HE N Thou the 
V great and ſovereign 


Creator, all Woes to end 


quite deep therein, There 


of Hymns. 95 


and ſcatter, which from the 
Fall our Species did inhe- 
rit, cam'ſt, not as Spirit, 


but as a Man, by bleſt and 


gracious Birth upon this 
Earth ; I well perceive what 
Veil did Thee diſguiſe to 
all the great and wiſe, thy 
meritorious Shame and Mi- 
ſeries. Of thy dear Life 
no Diary was kept: But 
from thy Birth to twelve 
Years old, when“ ſome- 
what's told ; from thence 
quite to thy thirtieth Year, 
(what ſhould one ſay of 
a plain Carpenter?) thy 
whole anointed Hiſtory bas 
ſlept, and, till our Talk 


with Thee in Bliſs of many 


little Things perhaps Re- 
membrance brings, now by 
no means recoverable is. 
So little car'd thy native 
Land to have the Place 
and Moment aſcertain'd, 
of (what for Beggars is. 
recorded fair,) this Male. 
Child's breathing his firſt 
Air; that when at laſt by 
Odium he important grew, 


and Men's Attention drew, 


they call'd him Naz'reth- 
born, ſince they could trace 
no truer his Birth-place ; 
And for his Parentage, 
they have from Age to 
Age with ſolemn Execra- 
tions ſet him down, A 
„ Yew Girl's unlawfal- 

a „ dSon, 
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Son, of whom one Jo- 


« /eph was, or did, and 
% ſhall for Father paſs”. 
Heathen Hiſtorians, Arbi- 
ters of Fame, mention, tis 
true, his Name; Th' en- 


ſuing Sect their ſhort Re- 


mark did claim. Says one, 


In Fewry then aroſe one 


CHREST, So he the Sur- 
name gueſs'd. Another does 
for Pontius Pilate's Sake, 
(becauſe what Roman Præ- 


tors do, mult in large Let- 
ters ſtand to view) of this 


poor Jew ſome Notice 


take; Says he, When 


Pontius govern'd Paleſ- 


tine, One Chriſt has ca- 
& pitally puniſh'd been. 
Even *'mong thoſe, who 


have his Croſs confeſt, In- 
accuracy is obſerv d at leaſt, 
(Contempt perhaps twas 
not) Abſence, and Tardi- 


- neſs of Thought. Thus 


when above five hundred 
Years were ſpent in anOmiſ- 


Gon ſtrange, if innocent, 
ſome poor Monk thought, 


'twould with our Faith a- 
gree, to meaſure Time by 
Anno Domini, (The Turks 
were not ſo flow, on Ma- 
hamet ſuch Honour to be- 
ftow;) and ſo at laſt an 
Era he hegan, Such or ſuch 
Tear from God's becoming 
Man: But, as with) eſu's Mat- 
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ters tis the Fate, it ſeems, 


he fix'd the Date awkward- 
ly four or five Years too 
late. An annual Solemni 

in Memory of Chriſt's Na- 
tivity, long before this, 


indeed had Room in all 


the Calendars of 8 
dom; yet ſo devoid of 
Proof the Day mark'd out, 


(to which we ne'ertheleſs 


may well incline, and ri- 
tually acquieſce,) that ſome 
are ftill in Doubt, whe- 
ther, conſid' ring Circum- 


ſtance and Clime, Winter, 


or Spring, or Summer was 
the Time? *Tis well, my 


Lamb! to thy Humiliati- 


on, and ſaving of a dull 
and brute-like Generation, 
this alſo did pertain, it 
goes in the right Strain: 
Yet when I think again, 
that we now know Thee as 
our bleeding Lover, who 
doſt thy Heart's Receſs to 
us..diſcover, and calleſt us 


thy Bride; it cannot be 
deny'd, but we of Courſe 


muſt feel ſome Inclination, 


to have of Day and Minute 


nicer Information ; for then 
preciſely as the Clock ſhould 
ſtrike, we'd keep a Love- 
feaſt for thee, ſuch as thou 
wouldſt like. We'll keep 
it as we can; It hurts not, 
God be prais'd, our Plan 

No et 
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Vet one Thing makes us 
bluſh a little, that we can 
of each other, each Siſter, 


and each Brother, (except- 
ing our dear Head, who 


holds the Rudder,) ſettle 


the Birth-day to a Tittle, 
aad in ſuch punctual Or- 
der can expreſs the Dictates 
of our love and Tender- 
neſs! But we may ſafely 
| judge, thou doſt us not this 
Pleaſure grudge : Rather it 
ſuits thy Huſband's - My- 
ſtery, and by Thee on the 


| Croſs was covenanted, that 
Ve ſhould have, what thou 


hadſt wanted; and many 
Things more neat and 
ſmooth ſhould be for thy 
dear Wife, than thee; as 
with a childlike Eye, amidſt 


her Croſs's- Portion one can 


Tx | 
115. 
Germ. Ne 2293. 


Tune: The Sabbath is for Man, 
= &c. | 


HILST the ads 


Babe is in the Womb, 


No Damps it feels or bears, 
Which ſo impregnate all 
the Room, Where Nurſe 
1ts Veſtments airs. Con- 
ſtrictions fore, which do 
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| compel The Babe to leave 
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its Mother's Cell, At the 
fame Time do make it 


breath The Steams that 


round 1t wreath. 9 
2 As yet 'tis not the 

Air: but when The Babe 
is waſh'd and dreſs'd, Suck- 


led, (as well you know) 


and then A Quarter is ca- 
reſs'd In Mother's Arme, 
comes a ſine Day In Spring 
when 
play; Then goes the Child 
from Chamber-Steams, In 
th' Air and ſunny Beams: 

3 The Church's Family 


has got This Likeneſs o'er 


and o'er. 'The Child, that 


Abba has begot, And th' 


Holy Spirit bore, No ſoon- 
er's kils'd by Jeſu's Bride, 
With Mouth warm from 
the bleeding Side ; But it 


begins to feel the Steams, 


With which the Side-Ho'e 
tems. * 
4 Long is perceiv'd this 


tender Kiſs, Ihe Congre- 
gation gave; The Infant 


feels, where-e' er it is, The 
Fumes of Jeſu's Grave; 
Theſe make it then fo inly 
weep, So glad within the 
Side to -creep, The Side- 
30le warms the Breezes 
mild, Which blow about 


the Child. 


5 Soon as the Bird has 


got 3 It will no 


longer 


wholſome Breezes 


longer reſt; To view 


Chhriſt's Corpſe, the Mo- 


ther brings It flutt' ring 
from the Neſt: In th' Spi- 
rit's Hand with Eagerneſs 


It trembles for his Corple' 
Careſs, Stretch'd on the 


Wood; in th' Huſband's 


| Arm 'The firſt Time thus 


grows warm. 3 
6 When, intervening 


Stages try'd, It marriage- 


able grows: Tis then the 


Mother takes aſide Jeſu's 


dear Heart and Spouſe; 


Learns it from Side Hole- 
Steams, to bear The free 


and open Croſs's Air: This 


Air is freſh, but not too 
_ bleak, Temper'd by Wound- 


 Hole's Reck. 
7 As many now as are 


receiv'd, (To be received 


„ "oh Ye. Croſs's-Air-Birds, 
be't perceiv'd ! 
the Church's Kifs,) Chriſt's 
Soul ſo ſandlify you all, 
His Spirit make hard and 
ſoft the Seal, 


To have 


perſpiring Body ſpare Lou 
for the open Air. | 


116. 


Germ. N. 2188. ver. 10. 


Tine: Te God on high, &c. 


| 11 O dares the Fa- 
ther-God to ſcan, 


His blood- 
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Or pry into his Godhead, 
Before the crucified Man 
His Heart has thro'-be- 
blooded ; Lord ſeſus Chriſt ! 


tho' he ſhould be Of the 


moſt weak Capacity, Yet 
he'd become an Atheiſt. 
2 Hence all who uncon- 


verted are, Have been for- 


bid with Rigour, T'believe 
more than one God, and 


dare Of this God form no 


Figure, Until thou firſt haſt 


underſtood, That this God 


put on Fleſh and Blood; 
Then Creature: like revere 


Him. 


3 Th' Old Teſtament 
does well declare, That us 
a Huſband formed, + By 
whom we predetermin'd are 


In his Arms to be warm- 


ed: The new requires the 
Spirit's Light; And no 
Heart lives or thinks“ a- 
right, Until known by this 


Huſband. 


+ Ifa. liv. 5. * Matt, xi. 27. 


4 But when thro' thzs 
God's painful Death, A 
Heart new Life obtaineths 
Then it a perfect F reedom 
hath, And nothing it re- 
ſtraineth, To hear, what 
this our deareſt God, The 
-—=— with five Wound- 
Holes ſo red, 


hear is pleaſed. 
cs He hears, a Father 
doth exiſt Of every 'Thing's 
Creator; 


Jo let him 


r St = OY 
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Creator; And that the Man 
call'd Jeſus Chriſt Went in 


the Spirit's Power, Who's 
Mother of all Things that 
live, And did in May's 
Womb conceive His Child 
the Man Chrift Jeſus. 


6 From that bleſt Mo- 


ment he does own: I be- 
lieve a Troop revered, Of 
Wives, who're wedded to 
the Son Of th' Father and 
the Spirit; I b'lieve, there 
will a Time exiſt, When my 
Creator Jeſus C heiſt Will 
wed me Soul and Body. 

7 Therefore fings the 
Aſſembly bleſt Of Virgins 
undefiled, Who've_ been, 
for ſev'nteen Ages paſt, 
For Jeſu's Marriage ſealed: 
Thou Holy bleſſed Trini- 
ty! For our dear Lamb all 


Praiſe to Thee; And Glo- 


ry to the Side-Hole ! 
8 When this Gop with 


five Wound-Holes red, Had 


call'd his own together; ; 
His Farewell Was, J go to 
God, Who's mine and your 
ted Father. 'T herefore ple] 


out the Witneſs-cloud, Wel- 


come among © thy Fleck, O 
G God! Abba of the 
Churches. 


1 17 7 P 
Germ. Ne 1912. 


Tune: How is my Heart with, | 


&. 


IT H all my Hear: 
\ a Song I'd raiſe, 
In my dear weunded Hut- 
band's Praiſe, Of all his 
Nail- Prints precious In botit 
his Hands and Feet and 
Side; The Glory of his 
Sinner-Bride, And all "the 
Flact of feſus. O! I ſcel 
Joe! Vet, my Lover, Weep 
J over Thy dear Body, 
For my Sake fo bruis'd and 
bloody | 

2 Ye Wounds wakes 
Nails and Scourges tear, 
Unſpeakably rever'd and 
dear, How ſhall I give you _ 
Bleſüng? While I a por 


and worthleſs Dove, Sit iq 9 
the Jav'lin's Purple Groo ye, 


Your happy Fruits poſſeſ- 
fing. Dear Man! Take 
then, For thy Suff rings, 
Love-Tear-Off rings Givn 
fincerely By thy Rib, who 
loves thee dearly. 


3 I know how very poor F | 


I am; That I could hide 
my Face for Shame, And 
deep-Humiliation. Bu- ah! 
where can 1 better hide, 
Than in my Bridegro ms 

* 2 bl:ed- 
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bleeding Side? For that's 
my Inclination. By Love 
I'm drove To my Lamb- 
lem ; Marriage - Flamelein 
Feels my Spirit To his Side 
which I inherit. | 


4 That which was once 
to Thomas done, I have 


| ſeen too, not he alone: 
H'has lock'd me up ſecure- 


ly, And deep in the Side's 


open Shrine, Where Tho- 
mas but the Hand put in; 
Blood overflows me ſurely. 
Well's me ! I'll be Now 


and ever In this River, In- 


ceſſantly, Daily, hourly and 
momently, 
118. 

Tune: The Sawiour's Blood and, 
3 he The by 
* IT HIN our Huſ- 
'YY band's pierced Side, 
W here all his little Hearts 
abide, And where we're ſure 
we have a Seat; There we 
do now each other greet. 


2 He us hath choſe, and 
made his own, His Mem- 


bers, his true Fleſh and 


Bone, Who then were 


form'd from his Side dear, 
When it was open'd by the 
Spear. 3 | 
3 To Thee, Q Side! 


-_- —— 
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we chearful ſing, Thy Praiſe 
from us ſhall ever ring: 
Thou art our ſafe Retreat 
and Home, In this World, 
and in that to come. 
4 We alſo can our Spouſe 
embrace Moſt properly in 
this dear Place, And feel 
his Nearneſs with Delight _ 
Inceſſantly by Day and 


Night. 


119. 
From the German. 
Tun + Heap l. my le Ke. 

* 17TH Wounds my 


Heart does over- 
flow, What I ſhall tell Men 


1 don't know, That they 


quite deep may enter Inta 
cach Wound, both ſmall. 
and great, Which in the 
ſuff ring Lamb did meet; 
My Heart has here its Cen- 
ter. This me Daily Low 
doth render, Soft and ten- 
der, My Heart weepeth, 
When it in the Wound- 
holes creepeth. _ 
2 Ye Wounds! which I 
ſo much have prov'd, By 


me be infinitely lov'd, On 
you I'm me revolving. Ve 
Nail-prints,and ye Scratches 
dear, You are alone for my 
Heart | 
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Heart there; My Heart's 


in Tears diſſolving. My 


God! Thy Blood, Pain and 


Dying, Is the Joying Of 
my Soul here, And it ſits 
in the Side's Hole dear. 

3 How happy feel I, in- 
ly well In my dear Lamb's 


ſweet Side-hole's Cell, 1 


weep with Conſolation: If 
I'd but hint at all the 


Grace, Which my dear 


Lamb diſpenſed has To his 
bleſt Congregation, Truly 
Muſt I Only ponder, Loſt 
in Wonder, 'That he's able 
So to help che * 


1 20. 


Hymn of the Angels, 
| Germ, Ne. 1225. 


E bleſſed Armies ! Or- 
dam'd for Servants 
there, Where all is fiery, 
And-flaming every where, 
Since the two Firmaments 


are ſtanding, E'er fince the 


Wheels of the Times are 
running. | 

2 Welcome, dear Bre 
thren, Among our Cl. 
dren's Crowd, Who're alſo 
Members Of Jeſu's Wit- 
neſs-Cloud; The God of 


Light is their kind Father, 
Whom. all your Faces are 


ſeeing EV CT, 


3 Th' unmarried Ser- 


wants Of ev'ry Creature's 


God, The warlike People, 
And Conqu'rors thro” the 
Blood; Jacob's dear Har- 
bingers remember, Whom 
on the Ladder he law 1 in 


ſlumber. 


4 The Choirs of 2 zins 
Remember with Content 


That bleſſed Meſſage Which 


was to Mary ſent; For 
which one of you was ap- 


pointed, Who did declare | 
the Birth of th' Anointed; 


LS Unto Manoah And his 


Wife did appear, Quite 
e Such a bright 


Morning - Star, And lo! 
thereon they both enjoy- 
ed A Marriage Joy quite 
ſanctified. | | 
6 All who are wandring 


Alone in Pilgrimſhip, Are 


all in ſafety By your kind 
Guardianſhip ; By Faith we 
Mountains ſtill diſcover, 
With fiery Chariots and 
Steeds all over. 

7 When met together A 
little hearty Band In bleſſed - 
Union, You always were 
at hand, Ye Servants of the 
Bridegroom faireſt, And of 


his Magd'lens and holy . 


Maries. 


8 Yet have the Churches * 
The Preference ſtill here ;- 


It goes yet farther, When 


they ſomewhere appear: 
K 3 0 
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To Shepherds in the Field 
combined, Your Hoſts in 


ed. | LES 
9 God's mighty Heroes | 
To you it is the ſame, In 


No faithful Sayings A Meſſage 


to proclaim, Or with one 
Hand to flay a Number 
Of hundred eighty thou- 
fand in Slumber. 


10 Thenyou before him 
Four Lord fall on the Face, 


Ye holy Brethren ! With 


ſuch an Inlineſs, And with 
ſuch deep Humiliation, As 


is beyond our Determina- 
tion. 
11 Now honour'd Watch- 
ers! Accept here from the 
Hand Of our united And 
happy Warriours-band, A 
Greeting, fince nought elſe 
we're able, Till once our 
Voices {hall fill the Tem- 
No 2 


| From tho 88 | 


| 15 wa fairhful Heart, | 


| A cart moſt dear be- 
loved. If Lamb is only 
vamed, Inflant my Heart's 
icrftamed ; Ah Lamblein ! 
Thy Flameleia Straight 
firs rp a Love's Smart. I 


glorious Song were join- 


ſee the bleeding Feet, I fee 
them to me ſtretching, To 


lick them ſtraight Im reach: 


ing: OI my Enjoyment 
great, O 
Feet, How taſtes the Blood» 
Stream ſweet | Thou Side- 


ye thro'- bored 


Hole, the dear Token; 
Whereby I God my Bro- 
ther with 3 And you dear 
Eyes ſo broken, Which to 
the. Duſt me bow ; Thou 


Hand beloved too, Which 


the Nail pierced thro'; 


Ah! what a bloody Ne 


ing You are on me impreſ- 
ſing! Your red Gore quick- 


ens me, And makes W dunds- | 
Jubilee. 


144. 


Tune : Here is thy dear People. 


INCE the lovely Fea- 


tures of the Saviour's 


Bride, Prove them happy 


Creatures Taken from his 


Side; Let his Incarnation 
To our Mien impart Sueh 
Of an 


a Demonſtration 
happy Heart, 
2 Let that dear Incifion 


(Huſband!) of thy Side, 


Which Thou by Previſion 
Didſt for us provide; Midſt 
the many Bleflings 


Heart s Belief, Yea, — 


Of our 


— 1 . 4 ho 


— 
oY 


. Ae. A 


as Me 
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t 


Chief. 

3 Lovelieſt Perforation, 
Center of our Joy, Thou 
giv'ſt Recreation, Which 
does never cloy; All thy 


ſweet Receſſes Do from 


Day to Day Bliſs, that no 
one gueſſes, To our Hearts 
convey. 


4 Here ſhall "be our 


Dwelling, In the Side's dear 


Hole ; And we will be tell- 


ing To each troubled Soul, 


That its poor Condition 
Never can impede, That 
the Side's Fruition Swal- 


low up its Need, 


123. 
Gen N? 1694. 


Tune: Jeſu gloriaus Head and 


Chief, 


HANES ahi 


Man of Sorrows be, 
To Jeſus, who has ſet us 
free From ev*ry Curſe, and 
Sin's deep Need, When he 
upon the Croſs did bleed. 
Should Jeſus not have prov'd 
that Saviour true, We ſtill 


bad been the Devil's aps. 
leis Crew. 


2 Sin's Yoke would ill 
have. gall'd us quite, Aua- 


thema 85 on us x bght.s 
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allC a be 
8 Ker the bloody Hue, 


accurſed Figure of God's 


Therefore we the 


to our 
Hearts for ever 8 Th' 


only Lamb, As hanging on 
th' accurſed Croſs's Stem. 
3 Him we now thank 
thro all our Choirs, For 
his Fleſh, roaſt by Croſs's. 
Fires, On which the Pen- 
ance he endur'd, Which 
our Tranſgreffions had pro- 
cur'd : Hence on that Head 
with thorny Gauland grac'd, 
To us ſo venerable, Faith 
is plac'd ; 
4 Upon his bleſſed Hands 
4 Feet, In which, when 
he his End did meet, When _ 
he th” Atonement-Day did 
keep, Us he Gay; ſo 
on ſo deep; On his 
d Side, by Soldier's. 
pierc'd thro', Our 
iT of Reſt in and after 
all Woe. | 
5 Whene'er a Heart feels 
cold and poor, 'Then does 
this Blood come rolling o er, 
Forcing its Way thro” ev 'ry 
Mound, Till it the Heart's 
Receſs has found; And we, 
with all our piteous Sinful- 
neſs, Are cover'd with his 
Robe of Righteouſneſs. 
6 'Stead of the former 
Curſe, ' we meet The Sa- 
vour of his Blood ſo ſweet; 2 
We then fecl how the Sides 


dear 
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dear Hole, Over our Body, 
Fpirit, Soul, Does from a- 
dove the Pow'rs of Life 
diffuſe, And all the Sweet- 
neſs of his Wound-Holes 
Juice. 
Ihen mould we any 
Tien diſcern Full of Sal- 
ration's deep Concern, What 
ſhould we think to tell 
him of, But Jeſu's Blood, 
Death's-Pain, 


Blood-Church abide, And 
when 'midſt ſavage Hea- 
thens we reſide. | 


8 O! was there not the 
Blood ſhed, Life 


Lamb's 
_ would a Burden be indeed, 
The Earth too narrow; 
we ſhould find, In Heav'n 
itſelf, an anxious Mind: 


But O! we have it, and 


there is no Heart, Tho' 
Braſs or Steel, Proof gainſt 
its gentle Smart. 

9 Thou Church of God! 
thy Cov 'nant's found Efta- 
plim d on this Rock and 
Ground; The bloody Grace 
is that alone, Which ſo ce- 
ments us all in one: We 
thro? ſo many Regions ſcat- 
ter'd are For this Thing's 


Sake, and for it now live 


ere. 

10 We here together, a as 
his Bride, Kiſs the Lamb's 
pierced bloody Side, His 


and Love 1 
This does our Text in his 
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Hands, Feet, Head and 
Mouth ſo dear, And to 


him Cov'nant-Fealty lwear; 


Our Miſſionaries go to ev 


Stage, Clothed in this their 


Strength, on Pilgrimage. 


11 Up, Brethren! we'll 


to all the Earth Be car- 


rying Jeſu's Suff rings forth; 


To Death we'll love our 
Lamb once ſlain, He doth 
our Lord and God remain. 
Lord Jeſus ! be thou prais'd 


eternally, If there no Je- 


ſus was, what would we 
be ? ? | 


Lovely He. bel, tal in 


Tune: 
| | Mes 


 OVELY ES 


Ihanks to Thee, That 
Thou wilt our Chamber 


be! Lo ! human Hearts 


can go and reſt So dee 
in their Creator's Breaſt, 

D. C. All the Thoughts, 
and all the Sighs Of the 


ſerious and the wiſe, An- 
ſwer'd are tranſcendently 


In thy precious Cavity. 


2 Lovely Side-hole! thy 


own Reign Well is felt a- 
mongſt thy Train. How 
Corpſe's Steams perfume 
all wund, And Croſs's Joy 

Within 


2 


2 4 


A — — 408 — 


© of 


FF” mo 22 


Dunno 2 


out of thy Torments 
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within is found! D. C. Sure 


it ie, the ſlaughter'd Man 
Has t'impart himſelf be- 
gan: Bridegroom, from the 
Sight retir'd! Thou haſt 
Heart and Senſes fir'd. 


3 Cov'nant Side-hole! 


O how deep Are we in thy 
Feliow{hip. Our Union's 


Root can't be ſurvey'd, In 


Blood quite fathomleſs tis 
laid. D. C. As Diſciples to 
be nigh, Does our Heart 
not ſatisfy : But we think, 
we're thy own Bone, T wigs 


grown. 
4 Tender Side - hole! 


have thy Joy O'er thy firſt- 


born Family. *Fore them 
thou'ſt ſparkled moſt be- 


nign Ten thouſand Times, 


to make them Thine. D. C. 
They are Sinners vile and 
baſe, Level with the com- 
mon Maſs : Now they'd 


tain Thee ſo delight, That 


Thou canſt them eat up 
quite. 


5 My own Side - hole ! 


think of me, I have my A- 


bode in Thee. Nor mz 
Redemption from the Farth 
Is dubious, nor my Side- 
hole-Birth. D.C. Yet I 


ſtill of Thee implore, O 


me more and more! 


ther in the reſt. ] 


105 
And let many a one with- 
out, Soon be gather'd to 
thy Grott. [That I as a 
Servant bleſt, Help to ga- 


125. 
Germ. Ne 2157. ver. 10. 
Tune : Sarfify thy Cingrega- | 
tion. 
T OW therefore bleſs 
thee thy Creator, 


Our great Potter form thy 


Nature To that Religion 
of his own, Thou art his, 
Clay alone: To form can- 
not the weak Veſſel, no, 
Th' Maker forms it too. 
Like all good Spirits, we 
deliver Heart, Soul and. 
Members up to the Savi- 
our, That he his Creatures 
with Joy may fee. But 
then how this can be, He 
knows; we little know. 
Thouſandfold belov'd you 
Father, and Mother, and 
Huſband dear! Have Praiſe 
from your Plan here. Shall 
it be well? pour Blood: 
Shall ought be done? then 


* _. 
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I 26. 


Tune: Bllody Reconcier, 


V ER E thy Croſs's 


Trophies, Lamb! 


whoſe glorious Office Was 


for us to bleed : We're 
thy Spoil deſerved, Thine 
Elect preſerved In thy Side 
our Bed. There we with, 


(Fleſh of thy Fleſh) To 
continue wholly, ever, In 


our e and en 


0 


Single Verſes out 0 1 27 | 


W German Hyinns. 


ND if th wha 
Race of Men below 
To jeſas would ſurrender, 
Them could the Hand ſo 
pierced thro', On th' F a 


f cher s Altar tender. 


And fince the Hearts 


are io rejoic'd, It goes in 
Allegro; to the Honour of 


their Huſband Chriſt, the 
Hearts are joyful ſo. We 
and fee 

it ſoon, That ſomething 
_ thoſe Hearts is done; 


Up, up! ye Hearts who 
feel it ſo, Your Joy let free- 


ly How. 


4A * of Hymns. 


And this Church ever 


-  fince has ſtood, Jehovah's 


Father 1s her God, Sh' has 
kept her Huſband's s Righ- 


teouſneſs, Which was her 
firſt and only Dreſs. 


And were the World all 


precious Stones and Gold, 


And thouſand times. mote 


large, it could not hold 


His Glory, nay it could 


proportionably For him not 


evn a narrow Cradle be. 


As we've been told By 
Forefathers old, That God 


his Folk ſtill defends IT hro' 
Mercy which ne'er ends: 


Ev'n ſo it we In like Caſes 


ſee In his holy City here: 
In Fact 'tis very clear. 


Believing, is that Precept 
good, Which was giv'n us 
by our Lord God, Thro 
Paul his Servant's Teach- 


ing, who In the third Hea- 


ven was, we know. 


Be not caſt down, your 
Helper you have before the 
Gate ; He, who yourHeart's 
Diſtemper Relieveth, here 
does wait. No 54. 6. | 


Both near at Hank," as 
well as far off, we How 
thy rich Bleſſing l 


o' er all, can ſee, 


Cloſe 


— 0 — 2 


Te 
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Cloſe with Joy together, 
O each Croſs's Row! Fit- 
ted be in Order, Till one 


Wood we grow. 2090. 4. 


Come here, all ye 
wretched ! Come here, ye 
Diftret ! To his Hands 


outſtretched Yield you, and 
be bleſt. 


Do not theſe Things, 


my Soul ! which are ſo 


great, Deepeſt Aſtoniſh- 
ment in thee create ? 


Draw us to Thee, then 
will we flee, (The Heart 


doth ſo defire Thee) In 
that ſweet Smell, which did 
expel All Curle from us 
entirely. 


Ev'n when we're baffled 


ſeemingly, This oft muſt 


to a Land The Riſe of its 
Deliv'rance be, Thro' his 
own Wonder-Hand. 1932. 


Fair one ! a Place within 
my Heart I have to Thee 
aſſign'd, Becauſe that Thou 
with thy own Smart Haſt 
heal'd my Pain of Mind. 


For our dear and gra- 
cious Head, Jeſus Chriſt 
our Brother, When we ſing 
of him, we ſhed Tears of 
foy together. 1905. 2. 


For when our Seers, as 


it ſhould ſeem Did nought 


107 


to Purpoſe do, Then in 


Light's Sphere is wrought 
by them A Work compleat 


and true. 1943. 7. 


From God I have a Shine 


of Joy, When he with his 
dear gracious Eye Gives 


mea friendly Look. 659. 4. 


God give unto us all his 
gracious Bleſſing, That on 
his Path we forward preſs- 
ing In Love and Faith, 
whereto the Wounds ce- 
ment us, May of . 
Cov'nant ne'er OT us! 


Kyrie eleiſ. 1692. 5 


God keeps his Word moſt 
glad, and ſtands thereto, 


And what he ſpeaks, proves 


ever right and true. 


Grant this our dear Lord 
Jeſus Chriſt, Who us hath . 
by his Death releas'd' From 
our own Self-Life's Miſe- 


ry : To him be Praiſe eter- 
nally. 


He ever on me keeps his 


Eyes, And does What $ beſt 
for me devile. 


Hence we are chearful 


ſtill and bold, Howe' er by 


Burdens ren Lord, 
that ſure fo or us keep and | 
hold, What Thou us 1 

mis'd haſt. 


He's our ſole Strength, 
for every Branch which 
grows 


ww - 


* I 08 


: grows On him the Vine, 
no juice but from him 


knows. 


How glad I'm of m 
Prince's Days, 
that's male and manniſh, 
(Which but a Load to th' 
Brethren was) By th' Blood 
mall melt and vaniſh ; And 
when the Church's Body 
all, Who're | 
Virgins ſealed, Shall with 
the Lamb in th' Wedding- 
hall Be as his Wife reveal- 
ed. 1944. 1. 1 

l' d rather chooſe it, That 
all compleated were: But 
when one views it, Some 
heavy Things appear: Vet 
in conſid' ring, They're 
Members bleſſed, And 


2 


refreſned. 1254. 


I'm good for little, or 


for nought indeed, Vet 


would he me not there 


fore ſet aſide. 98. Lo N 


In Grace both to beget 
and bear, And ſuckle Chil- 
dren too, This ſhall, O 


1 Croſs's People ! be A Pro- 


perty to you. 1053. 4. 


In th' Bundle of the 


little Fools I gladly do re- 
main, And for their faith- 


ful little Lord Eternal Love 


retain. 


When all 


Queens and 


-Grace's Children, I'm then 


I Collection of Hymns. | 


In the Lord's Joy then 


go your Way, Make nought 
but bleſſed Work alway: 
Be we t'each other near 


or far, The Godhead's Fa- 
mily is near. 1258. 6. 


In this Need, Lord! 
Thy Help afford, That 
thole be too converted, 
Who nought reſpect, Thy 
Word rejet, And others 


have perverted. 


I ſee in Sp'rit already, 


how the Troop, Which to 
thoſe Tents belongs, al- 


cendeth up. 971.3. 
Is not that Rock-hole the 


Cathedral Seat, Where the 


Church univerſal {hall re- 
"Wont i | 


me in Blood did: ſwim) Be- 
loy'd once; that's the thing. 
TOJF „ | 


Let our poor helpleſ 


Souls ne'er fall Out of thy 


Arm's Embraces ; Early and 
late do nought at all, But 
ſhew thy tender Mercies. 


Let us, inſtead of break- 


ing Wall and Door, Find } 


nougkt but Fields bedew'd 
with Blood all o'er. 


Let 


I've by my Huſhand been | 
(evin him Who did Sal. 
vation bring, And who for 


„ = a, wed 


A Cullection 
Let us, whene' er the Roſy 


Kind Lies among Thorn 
and Briar, (As jeſus once 


himſelf demean'd) Suffer 


with Heart's Deſire. 


Lord Chriſt, be inly 
praiſed For all that Love 
and Grace, Thou haſt 


throughout expreſſed To 
me in my Life's Race. 


Lord Jeſus, who art King 


and Head Of the Theocra- again he ſhakes his Wings:: 


cies, When {ome great Joy 
has happened, Then grant'ſt 
Thou Amneſties. 1778. 6. 


May Chriſt our Leader 
be and Guide, Still on the 
Path with us abide, The 
Fiend's Device from us a- 
vert, And whatſoe'er's a- 


gainſt his Heart. 


No Man was Lord of th' 
Church allow'd, Nor ever 
ſhou'd, But the Theocracy 
was rather Reſerv'd to him, 
who's the Elder s Father. 


2157. 4. 


No ſmalleſt Doubt my 
Heart can fright, But we 
ſhall walk by his Wounds 
Light, And be an Honour 
to our Elder dear, Who 
otherwiſe that Office would 
not bear. 


Now, Lamb! I coſt Thee 
Joy and Smart : There haſt 


Thou me, Thou deareſt 


of Hymns. 
Heart! Or to thy Joy, or to 


Nail- prints livid ! 


— 
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thy Pain: Yet rather I'd 
thy Joy remain. 1913. 5. 


Now let him farther do 


his Mind, Object you nought 
thereto ;- So ſhall you reft 
in Peace and find You're 
blefled here . TRY 


18. 
Now the Croſs-Air-Bird 
keeps his Seat, And now 


The Lord, when he ſtands 
ſtill or moves, Th' eternal 
Hill's Wiſh forward brings. 


Now there Thou fitteſt 


on that Throne of thine, 


And thy dear Wounds ſend 
forth an endleſs Shine: And 
thy Eye ſtill friendly, The 


Congregations Sees in their 


mark*d out Bounds and -Ha-— 
bitations Subſiſt and thrive. : 


* 9. 
O for ſuch Grace but 


once each Year! If but on 
Thomas-Day it were, I'd 


on my Bed lie quiet, And 


nought beſide or mind or 
ſee, But for that Moment 
ready be; And then a whole 
Year by it Believe, And 
thrive. Can't you give it 
fal two 
Glimpſes On you, on the 
Side two Kiſſes. 1924. 5. 


(On Dec. a 


= oft 
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Oft we go thro' Ice and 
Snow, Many an Hour for 
one Soul's Sake, Her to 
gain for the Lamb ſain, 
That his Cov'nant ſhe par- 
take. gs 


0 God ! how highly ho- 
nour'd And happy is that 


Man, Who into thy Church 
taken, Shall always there 


remain. 
O God our Lord! the 
God thy Mord Did long 
time dark remain, Till thy 
own Fon, the laſt dear 
Man, Did write it down 


Juite plain. 


O how uſe I oft with 

Crying, Aſter this Food to 

be fighing ! O how uſe 1 to 

be thirſting For the Drink 

| pong Life's Prince burſting ! 
> 


10 Lamb of God from 


Blemiſh free, Yet on the 
Croſs once kill'd; Found 
always patient, meek, and 
low, Tho' ſcorn'd, mock'd, 
and revil'd. 


O let thy Angels alſo 
dwell, And not depart from 
me, The Rage of Satan to 
repel, That that old Ene- 
my May not have. Pow'r, 
while in this Vale Of Mi- 


ſery I live, On me to ex- 


A Collection of Hymns, 


erciſe his Spight, Or Soul 
and Body grieve. _ 


O Lord! thro' thy own 


Croſs's Pow'r Thou to the 


Faith haſt gather'd o'er A 
Flock from ev'ry Tongue 


and Place: That, Lord, be 
Tung unto thy Praiſe. 


O Thou our Head! who 


this believes, That Thou 


thy Members never leav'ſt, 
He's not afraid, nothing 
does him confound, Andin 
all Trials he maintains his 


Ground | 


Our Heart does aſſure 


us, That th' Eternal Good 


Never is ſo plorious, As 
when in his Blood. 1426. 
Set us *fore all thy Peo- 
ple here, Lord! as a Cloud 
which ſhines moſt clear, 
And as a Bow of Grace, 
thy Love And Favour to 


the World to prove. 


Should ev'n an Angel 
down from Heaven fly, And 
all the Force of Eloquence 
apply, From the Croſs to 
lead us To ſomething fur- 
ther ; We'd not diſpute with 
him in Form and Order, 
But we'd him curſe. 


Since then are Heart and 


Mouth beſmear'd, The 8 * 
— 


l 


A Collection of Hymns. 
by Blood diſpoſed ; When 


but a Hint is giv'n and 
heard, The Heart with it 


has cloſed. 1943. 4. 


Somewhat, which holy 
Trembling brought, With 
ſacramental Myf'ry fraught, 
A Flame directly from on 


high, A Proof 'th od 
'S e e know him right, O grant, 
And after him th eternal 
Maker pant. 


was deeply nigh; 


I ſcarce could hope the 


like, or claim: I was in- 


deed half in a Dream, I 
only felt, and when 1 yet 


Reflect thereon, my Eyes Hs. T0 66 de 
1 | | alone is known. 1900. 2. 
So the Fiend can nought __ | 

obtain, And his Kingdom 


grow wet. 2123. 3, 4. 


gets no Gain, When it open- 
ly's made known, As in th' 
Bible 'tis wrote down. 


That Houſe ſhall ever, 
With thoſe who dwell in 
it, His Praiſes further On 


Earth ; there Grace ſhall 


it, Truth, Peace, And child- 
like Singleneſs. OR 


That is the proper Gain 
For us, who his remain, 
That we can always keep 
Our Eye on Side-hole deep, 
And of the Hands 
thro* The Proſpect neꝰ er let 
30. 1929. 3. 


That only I by Word 


or Deed May nothing for 


pierc'd 


Thee ſpoil! For all the 
reſt Thou, Lord, haſt Means, 
A good Day in a whale. 
1932. 5. e 

That our Mind the Lamb's 
reſemble, And his Corpſe 


our Body's Temple. 2255. 


That we may learn to 


The Church's Bound'ry : 


with its Lines, Which from 


Blood - Cov'nant ſweetly 


The Corpſe of Jeſus Ie 


our chief Object Day and 
Night, As in the Air- pum 

faints ontright ird, 
when all the Air is gone; So 
were't with us, if our Load- 
 ftone, The Hands, Feet, 


A Bird, © 


Side's A atus Did no more 


recreate us. 2277. 4. 


The Father them protects 


as God, The Son does waſh 


them in his Blood, The 
Holy Ghoſt them up does 
train, The Angels round. 
them ſtill remain. | 

The Houſe's Sire and 
Head Is in the Heart por- 
tray d; Has th' Eye both 
wet and red In Duſt be- 
fore him laid. 2258. 59. 

L 2 Th 
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expreſs, When I that anci- 


ent Flock of Grace So hap- 


py and fo bleſſed view'd, 
And as a new-born Child 
rene d. 


The Lamb's. Wounds 
purple Glances;, Who Health 


_ dGilpenfes,' Our Wedges are 
and Lances In the World's 


Heart. 1960. 4. 
Thou ſain would have 


me cleaner In Heart and in 


Demeanor, This I perceive 
and own : I thank thee for 
thy waiting, For nurſing, 
educating, 
Shame quite bowed down. 


1233.5 


her each Member, Sing 
forth their Church-Hymns, 


however, Still rather in that 


fafe humble Tone, rie 
elciſon ! Than in the Tone, 
Victoria, Gloria, Oc. 
ſince it now can't be con- 
troverted, Our Lamb a Sig- 
nature has imparted 'T'o the 
Croſs-Church of the Bre- 
thren old, To be for him 
a Fold, Souls to direct, build 
up, More than one Sinner- 
Troop ; Therefore one alſo 
muſt Ave ſing, (For does 
the Lamb ſome Thing? We 


due Attention pay) Vea, 


Ave Gratia, &c. 2171. 1, 


DSatan's Jaws 


Yet 


Collection of Hymns. 
The Joy I felt I can't 


Thy Blood, 
Juice, Doth ſuch a Strength 
diffuſe, That one Drop, tho 
ſo ſmall, 
the World all, Vea can from 

Its perfect 
Freedom. cauſm 
An old Lutheran Verſe, 


To be enamour'd I know W? 


well, To have the Heart 
quite overflowing, For him 


alone to be ſo glowing: 
Expreſſions only me here 


fail. 
To me and my Compa- 


nions, Whom Thou as thy 


And am with oven Minions, Haſt in oye 


Lift wrote down, Give ſuch. 


a Love's Impreſſion T'wards | 


Though the Chuck and 
Thou Love Trinune! there 


all Men, that thy Faſhion, 


in be ſnewn. 
To the Service of my 


King, On this Earth o'er- 
 flow'd with Grace, ['Midſt 
that Race, Who for Life. 


and Glory are fitted here, 
To whom Chriſt's Affairs 
are weighty) Chearful I be- 
come and ready, In this 
Time of Grace ſo clear. 


We build on that Foun- 


dation ſure, Ev'n Jeſus and 
his Blood: This cauſes, that 
we evermore Find an un” 


ſhaken Good. 


We 


that noble 


Can make clean 


. Cullattion of Hynms. 


We thank God for all 


Gifts from him By us re- 


ceiv'd from Time to Time: 


We likewiſe our dear Lord | 


implore, He would hence- 
torth appoint us more, 


What are we? 


pure, Worms ſwimming on 
ſecure, Enamour'd with his 
tour Nail-prints fair, Vea, 
Dufts in Croſs's Air, Doves, 


who for Love ſtill pine Af- Comes thy Tears Flood too, 


ter his Side's dear Shrine. | 


2206. 


What does a Grace- Child : 


2 Wheth 5 
ſeeble, Whether it laugh or ene to flow. 5 Ry 


vieep? It lies ſtill in its 
Cralle, And does in thy 


Wounds peep, It thinks, 
how cheereſt Thou alone 


Thoſe who were quite for- 
ſaken! And ſhuts his Eyes 


thereon. 2155. xxxv. 


What does an 
It comes, 


how : There lies the Man- 
tle, The Cradle's ready too, 
Here wait all Helps for 
Soul and Body. Were we 
Babes, twould go well with- 
out © uy: 1254. 


Little 
_ Hearts ; In Jeſu's Blood ſo 


Infant? 


it knows not 


1 13 


Whate'er can be invent” | 


ed, Be't c'er ſo ſmall or 
great, Nothing of all ſhall - 
move us From Jeſu 8 Fears 


Our Seat. 


What we e always fought | 
for, but yet found never, 
That we at laſt did in the. 
Wounds diſcover Of Gods: i 


dear Lamb. 2252. 1... 


When my Eyes © 'erflow, . 


My Tears Seed along con- 
ducting, And unto thy 


Wounds directing; That 


my Tears muſt no- WE) 


Where ſhall 1 turn; or 
how Thee leave ? Jeſa ! to 
Thee my Mind does cleave ; - 
With Ihee my Heart has 


| _ s found True Coun- 


-omfort, Help abound: | 5 


. is he, who as an 
Off ring His own Life will 
freely, give, To redeem 
his. Bride from Sutk ring 8 
Where did GE a Pear e 0 


Avoid: ? 
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1 my dear Heart's- beloved Lamb Page 16 
A Lamb goes forth, and on him bears 18 
And fince not one of human Kind — 
An inward prieſtly Heart Ss 
As long as Jeſus Lord remains Fi 
A Soul that would always be ſhelter” d from Sin 22 
As our dear ehe 55 
As Pentecoſt was fully come „ 
As the Lamb in the Garden went 1 6:7 
As _— the Honour, which mong Men 15 
Ave, my Huſband dear | 3 
Bloody Reconciler be eh . 
Chicken bleſſed and careſſed e 
Church, behold thy Saviour 5 26 
Church- Conſtitutions good and fair 5 8 
Cloſe to thy bleſſed Wounds we are + 
Concerning free Will we allow Re 
Concerning the Origin of Sin | by 
Concerning th” Uſe of Sacraments  '"' 7. 
Dear Church, art thou well e 27: | 
Dear Creature, whom Immanuel ERS SF. 
Deareſt Lamb! thy Wounds ſo bleſſed on 
Dear Father heavenly £ 29 
Flock of Grace, ye Witneſſes 5 | 29 
God Maker, who now holds the Helm 31 
God's Side hole, hear my Prayrr (Rf 
Have endleſs Thanks, ye Wounds ſo dear 32 
Here is a little Bird that ſings to thee _ 33 
Her Lord in th” Garden Mary met 36 
His dear Apoſtles all | 36 
How well for me, that Jeſu's Sweat 5 37 
I believe too, throughout all Days 4 
I þ'lieve, that God the Lord the Son | 2 
I Zdo believe, a Time ſhall be 10 
I do believe no Child of Man * 
J do believe, ſince Adam's Fall | 1 
I do believe, that in Heav'n's Throne 3 
F & believe, whoe'er hath Faith | 5 
Jeſus Chriſt, God's deareſt Lamb | 38 
eſus the Child uncommon Joy does find | 38 
know a ſaithful Heart 1 
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1 little Worm ſo poor 


Tage 39 
In Spirit I behold my Lamb 1 
In ſuch a right Gooa-Friday's Frame 42 
J ſtill perceive the Marriage-Kiſs "."," 42 
Item: Altho' by Chriſtendom _ | — 
Lord God! thy Praiſe we ſing, Father | — 43 
Lord God! thy Praiſe we fing, O Spirit n 
Lord God ! thy Praiſe we ſing, God Son — 18 
Lord God ! thy Praiſe we ſing, Lamb 0 
Lovely Side-Hole, deareſt Side-hole ED 53 
Lovely Side-FHole ! take in ne i: 7 NY 
| Lovely Side-Hole ! Thanks to Thee 104 
My aeareſt Lamb ! I thank Thee now r 
My deareſt, moſt beloved Lam 54 
My dear Hearts! you ſing and praiſe 35 
My Huſband, my dear Spouſal Man — 7 
My ſhort Aſpiration this 18:  --.: — 
My Side-hole, O how near | 3 
No Drop of Tears ſhall the mean While 57 
Now reſts my whole Mind on 1 
Now ſince the Goſpel ſhines with power 5 -.. Ft 


Now therefore bleſs thee thy Creator: 
Now wall I like Mary 

Of Baptiſm our Belief is this 

Of Civil Government and all 

Of the Lord's holy Supper we 

Of the Part of Jeſu's * 

O Jehovah Elohim 

O Maker of my Soul 

O my bleeding Mediator 

O my dear Saviour, when thy Cares 
O my Heart's lovely Jeſus dear 
Once on a Sabbath's early Dawn 
Once on a Time a Man there was 
One Thing my Heart engages 

One truly hears much ſinging now 

O Sion's Daughter! joyful be 

O that the Saviour's faithful Bride 
O thou deareſt ſweeteſt Saviour 
Our Houſe is fix'd in Jeſu's Side ; 
O when my deareſt Lamb I ſpy - * 
O wounded Lamb, my Lord and God 


4 4 
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Parents, ſee! your happy Heart 55 Page 20 
Rejoice, ye Hearts in Jeſu's Side 1 
Sanctify thy Congregation 70 
Say, Prieſteſs of Jeſus attending beneath ot 
Since God a God of Order is '» 
Since the lovely Features e $0, ol 

So Side-ward looking conſtantly 2 | 
Spouſe ! Huſband of thy Church, we "If 73 
Tell us from whence the Breezes blow > Ws 1 
Thanks to the Man of Sorrows be +001 Eq | 


- The Cherubims of God & 26 "3296 
The Church of Philadelphia | . GARE 76 
The Daughters Rev'rence lo * 77 
The Flock of Birds who ate 779 
The God, to whom we Homage pay 70 


The Mother of the Fold : 81 
The Sabbath is for Man, that he _ 82 
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That is my Delight 0 2. 


The Man from Nazaret 767 ER 


